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S E E K I N G 
MARY P. GWYN 
in some vast cathedral, rich and grand, 
work of sculptor s art, or painter's 
hand, 
Though wondrous fair; 
in the very lowliest place of all, 
're humble tasks and simple duties call, 
I find Him there. 
in the organ s sweet, majestic roll, 
loftiest anthems, speaking to the soul 
Of heavenly joys; 
in the silent watches of the night, 
While craving strength to live and work 
Not 
and fight, 
I hear His voice. 
in some cloud of heavenly hue, 
Whose matchless radiance reveals, anew, 
His love and grace; 
But shining through the darkest clouds of 
grief> 
Bringing my burdened heart a blest relief. 
Yet, 
I see His face. 
though I may not feel, nor see, nor 
hear, 




Nor downcast be; 
through the darkest moments of my 
quest, 
blessed thought throbs, joyous, in my 
breast. 
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CIVILIAN PUBLIC SERVICE NOTES 
THE RESPONSIBILITY OF THE MEN-
NONITE CHURCH TOWARD HER 
CIVILIAN PUBLIC SERVICE 
CAMPS 
A WORD FROM WALTER MAROONED FOR A DAY 
David C. Wedel 
(The following sketch was written in 
French by a thirteen year old boy who is 
one of our family at the Canet Plage con-
valescent Home. Walter is a rather excep-
tional boy—intelligent, appreciative, and 
helpful. Although he has experienced much 
in his few years, one senses no bitterness in 
his attitude. With Walter we regret to 
think of the time when he, as well as others 
like him, must be sent back to the camp to 
make room for other convalescents.—Lois 
Gunden.) 
I was born in Germany, in small village near Essen. My father owned an elec-
trical supply factory which employed two 
or three hundred workmen. When I was 
five years old the present regime came into 
power, but our difficulties had not yet come. 
I had a happy childhood in contrast to the 
sad years which followed. At the age of 
six I started to school, where I was always 
at the head of my class. The year 1936 
came and with it the propaganda against 
the Jews. In school I was forced to fight 
with the other boys every day because of 
my Jewish blood. 
One fine May morning in 1936 two big 
autos stopped in front of our house, and six 
uniformed men came to tell my father that 
he must be ready to leave the factory the 
next morning. Naturally, we were very nerv-
ous, but my father arranged everything, and 
the next day we went to live in Berlin, where 
I had an uncle who sold motorcycles and bi-
cycles. But we did not stay there long. Early 
in the year 1937 we went to Karlsruhe, a 
city in Baden. My father began to stock 
an electrical and photographic store. We 
wanted to leave for America, but we had no 
relatives who could make the necessary ar-
rangements. 
My father was very successful in his busi-
ness and bought a large house. Then came 
the autumn of 1938. On the tenth of Novem-
ber when my father went to his store, he 
found all the windows and all the doors 
broken and much of the merchandise de-
stroyed. At noon they came to get my fa-
ther and took him to the concentration camp 
at Dachan. There they took from him all 
his clothes and gave him only a shirt, a pair 
of trousers, and shoes. He was forced to be 
outside all day. But after three weeks he 
came back from Dachan. Then he sold 
what remained of the merchandise, and with 
that money we stayed in Germany until 
October 22, 1941. 
The morning of that day we were given 
fifteen minutes to pack our bags and leave. 
Upon our arrival at the station we were 
sent directly to Camp Gurz. We stayed 
there until the tenth of March, when we 
were sent to the Camp at Rivesaltes. My 
parents are still at the camp. After I had 
been sick in the hospital, I came to the 
Mennonite Convalescent Home. 
Here at the Mennonite Colony I am get-
ting along fine. The personnel is very kind, 
and we have good food. Since our house is 
on the beach, we can go swimming when 
the weather is nice. The American delegates 
'are "full of smiling goodness and affection" 
to us all. Their presence and the material 
good they bring us are a genuine comfort 
to our hearts. We children who have come 
from the camp find here a second home, 
and I am sure that when I leave I shall be 
as sad as when I left my native land. 
Helen A. Penner 
Sunday, the last day of November, was a memorable day at the Canet Plage con-
valescent home. We were marooned for 
a day! Thursday it was cloudy and cold all 
day. We missed seeing the mountains in 
the distance, and of course missed the sun-
shine. Friday it rained, and Saturday it 
rained and rained. That night there was 
such a strong wind that it blew the rain 
through our east windows past closed shut-
ters, windows, and all. By morning the 
Mediterranean had advanced about half the 
distance between the shore and our terrace. 
It had pushed up the sand on the beach into 
a natural dike. 
After breakfast, fearing that our supply 
of fuel in the basement would get damp, 
the older boys carried wood up to our wash 
room on second floor and dumped it into 
the large, shallow, tin "bathtub". Coal was 
also carried up and stored in a pile in one 
corner of this room and in one corner of the 
kitchen. This was certainly a wise precau-
tionary measure taken just in time! During 
the day the water broke through the low 
dike and formed two large lakes in our 
front yard. A little later we found our base-
ment flooded, as well as the grounds sur-
rounding this old villa, in which our big 
International "family" is housed. The water 
came to the lowest step leading to the side 
door and there was about three feet of water 
in the basement. As a result, the plumbing 
was also out of order. The only way to get 
out of the house was to jump off the terrace. 
We felt like singing, "Mediterranean, get 
away from our door!" 
We have almost sixty children here plus 
seven in the personnel, not counting myself. 
Quite a gang to keep in the house all day, 
but the children were very well-behaved. 
The younger ones played in the dining room 
with the few games we have here or sat 
quietly and watched the others play. The 
older children moved the beds together in 
the boys' dormitory that is directly above 
my room, which is also my office. They 
practiced drills and Spanish folk games 
which they plan to use in their Christmas 
program. In the afternoon, when the French 
girl who is my assistant, found that I was 
trying to write a letter, she said she was 
sorry that it was so noisy in the room above 
mine, but I assured her that I had taught 
school ten years so thought I would be able 
to take it. 
The tram couldn't even come out as the 
tracks were flooded between Canet Plage. 
We feared that we would soon run out of 
supplies, especially bread, which is such an 
important part of the diet here. We had a 
small supply of powdered milk and a few 
other things on hand to use in case of emer-
gency. The rations do not permit one to 
buy ahead much more than one needs. 
By Monday morning the Sea had receded. 
A tram came through with difficulty bringing 
bread and milk, as well as mail, and we 
were happy to know that we were no longer 
isolated. Yesterday, the sun shone beauti-
fully and today is also bright and clear so 
we hope that our surroundings will dry out 
soon. 
For the Son of man is come to save that 
which is lost. Matt. 18:11. 
Several months ago, Brigadier General Lewis B. Hershey, director of Selective 
Service made the statement that it may 
be worth a year of a man's time and cal-
louses in his hands to know where he stands. 
General Hershey is right. Too many of us 
live from day to day with many hazy ideas 
but without firm convictions. In our present 
world we do not only need knowledge, that 
is, ideas, we also need beliefs and convic-
tions. The world is rich in ideas but bank-
rupt in convictions. 
Three Hebrew lads who were confronted 
by the threats of Nebuchadnezzar in the 
days of old, had firm convictions. They had 
convictions that could not be shaken. When 
the king's decree went forth that everyone 
should bow down to the golden image that 
had been set up for that purpose, they re-
fused. They were summoned into the royal 
presence of the king and charged with in-
subordination. These three lads looked 
straight into the king's eye and said, "Our 
God is able to deliver us, but if not, be it 
known unto thee, 0 King, we will not wor-
ship the golden image which thou hast set 
up." Convictions as deep and as strong, con-
victions deeply rooted in God are needed in 
our day. We need a strong faith in God 
and his righteousness. 
It is my conviction that the Civilian Pub-
lic Camps grew out of such a faith, a faith 
that was strong. They grew out of a faith 
that was not concerned with what men 
would say, but with what God would say. 
Into these camps have come men who had 
convictions. They believe that love and 
good will and kindness and even suffering 
are a way of life that is effective and in har-
mony with the moral principles of the uni-
verse and the teachings of the Christ. They 
have chosen to make these convictions 
known not only to the church groups from 
which they come but to the whole world. 
These men are in the lime light. The men 
in our camps are being watched closely. 
Are we who have had a part in the creation 
of these camps also watching? Are we as 
churches carrying out our responsibility to-
ward our camps as we should? 
After an enterprise has been started 
there is always the tendency to sit back and 
watch it. Those churches and groups which 
did not have a direct hand in the establish-
ment of these camps perhaps even feel that 
they have little responsibility toward the 
camps. What is the responsibility of the 
Mennonite Church toward her Civilian Pub-
lic Service Camps? Does the church have 
any responsibility toward these camps ? 
Let us begin to answer that question by 
recognizing that the Mennonite churches 
everywhere have been teaching and holding 
to a doctrine that has given these boys the 
convictions they now make known to the 
world. We have taught them in the home, 
in the church and Sunday School, that there 
are certain fundamental principles by which 
we live. One of these is the principle of 
love and kindness, and good will toward our 
fellowmen. As we sowed this seed in the 
hearts of these young people who are now 
grown, it took root and finallv blossomed 
forth in a definite conviction. We rejoiced 
that our teaching had not been in vain. We 
were glad that what we had sown was now 
coming forth as a strong plant. Our teach-
ing was bearing fruit. We saw in this the 
perpetuation of our own particular denomi-
nation, which traditionally has taught this 
(Continued on page 157) 
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Observe Mother's Day 
THE orginial idea of a special day set apart to honor the memory of mothers 
who have passed to the Great Beyond, and 
to pay tribute to those who are still living, 
sprang from a noble and' sincere desire. 
The fact that the day is approached by 
some with a sneer, and motherhood in gen-
eral is caricatured by these, is no excuse 
for noble-minded people not to observe the 
day and to foster that spirit which would 
encourage the mothers of today to main-
tain the high calling of their function in 
life and to continue to make the world in 
which we live a worthwhile contribution to 
godly influence; and to encourage the 
mothers of tomorrow to follow the exam-
ples of noble motherhood which have been 
left on record for us through Holy Writ 
and the mothers who have, through the 
centuries, made contributions of greatness 
through their offspring. 
We recognize that there are many sorry 
mothers in the world and a sadder picture 
cannot be found anywhere. Wherever they 
are found, there follows in their wake, 
sorry sons and daughters. Mother's Day 
affords a good time for both mothers and 
children to take a good inventory of them-
selves and see how near they measure up to 
the ideals as set forth in the teachings of 
our Lord Jesus. It is doubtful if you will 
ever find a noble son who did not come 
from a noble mother. There may be ex-
ceptions but it is not the rule. 
Mother's Day affords a good time for 
us to emphasize some of the things that 
have made our country great. We need to 
put forth every effort to break the wild de-
lusion that has gripped many people, that 
Sunday laws should be scrapped and that 
liquor should be allowed to run freely ev-
erywhere; that old fashioned restraint 
which stands for sacred things should be 
knocked out of existence, and that the 
movies are a good thing after all. 
In America, we still have mothers who 
are endeavoring to establish and maintain 
their homes in righteousness. On Mother's 
Day we crown with appreciation those lov-
ing and patient Christian mothers who are 
determined to carry on the fight for the 
rearing of their children in the nurture 
and admonition of the Lord. 
Let us then, on Mother's Day, endeavor 
to brighten the lives of our mothers who 
are living, to make them feel, know and 
understand that we honor them and appre-
ciate them, and we would encourage them 
to be true to high ideals. Let us remind 
ourselves, as sons and daughters, that what-
ever we are today that's worthwhile, we 
owe in a great measure to the unselfish 
devotion of our mothers; and let us en-
courage them by emphasizing the value of 
Christian motherhood and of Christian 
homes. 
May we urgently appeal to the young 
women of America to go "all out" for what 
God really intended them to be, and that 
in the emergencies of those perilous times, 
they be fully awakened to the snares laid 
so artfully everywhere to entrap them and 
to rededicate themselves to the high ideals 
of Christian character and service which 
have distinguished so many American 
women of former generations. May we 
point out definitely that as Esther came to 
the Persian kingdom undoubtedly for a 
definite purpose and unflinchingly met the 
crisis of that hour, bringing hope and help 
and deliverance to her people, just so the 
young women of today need to respond 
bravely to responsibilities that are theirs 
now; to embrace the opportunities afford-
ed; to be the consecrated instruments for 
deliverance and blessing to the people of 
this age. 
i < i > i 
Two Books 
SPURGEON, with his usual unique expres-siveness, says, "In the expanse above us, 
God flies as it were, His starry flag to show 
that the King is at home." And then he 
adds, "He who looks up to the firmament 
and then writes himself down as an athe-
ist, brands himself at the same moment as 
an idiot or a liar." The Psalmist declares 
that when he considered the heavens, the 
work of God's hands, and then thought of 
himself, he-said, "What is man that thou 
art mindful of h i m ? " 
How beautiful it was of our Heavenly 
Father to have scattered the glory of God 
in creation about the universe with such a 
lavish hand. Creation is filled with it. On 
the earth we see so many beautiful things 
that space forbids an effort to enumerate 
them. In the skies above the very floor of 
heaven is thickly inlaid with a million 
starry gems that gild the night into a vast 
panorama of loveliness and magnificence. 
All of these declare the glory of God. Not 
all of His glory, it is true, but they do tell 
at least of His perfect wisdom, His perfect 
power, and His perfect goodness. Someone 
has called this God's Book of Nature, and 
how deeply He was interested in its crea-
tion, even to the last minute detail. 
There is, however, another book besides 
God's Book of Nature. There is the Book of 
His Grace, and here we learn of His per-
fect holiness, His perfect justice, His per-
fect love and mercy. "What is man" the 
psalmist says, "that God is mindful of 
h im?" Aren't we often compelled to ask 
the same question of ourselves. "Why is 
it that God has never noticed m e ? " The 
fact remains that He has and in the full-
ness of time, He sent forth His Son, made 
of a woman, and on Him He laid our sins. 
Yes, made Him to be the propitiation for 
our sins, and not for ours only, but for the 
sins of the whole world. Our Lord came 
in the fullness of time and revealed to us 
the infinite wisdom, compassion and mercy 
of God. Just as God reveals His glory in 
nature, in its beautiful sunrises and sun-
sets, in the starry heavens above, so God 
would reveal his aurora borealis in the 
heart and life of every Christian. 
It is a wonderful thing to have the glory 
of God revealed in the Book of Nature, 
and as its pages are opened from day to 
day, the writing therein is never the same. 
Just so in the Christian life, there is the 
development of the Book of Grace. Each 
day His love is new; each day the Son of 
Righteousness reveals some new and gra-
cious beauty that we hitherto have not com-
prehended or understood. In these days 
He would reveal Himeelf as Almighty in 
His keeping. He would show us the full-
ness of His grace and His never dying love. 
What are we to do, to have this glorious 
Book of Grace revealed, uncovered and 
developed in our soul? Just take Him 
by faith now and follow in full obedience 
to His will. You may stand and look at 
Nature's Book and be amazed; but when 
you begin to turn the leaves of the Book 
of God's Grace, you will not only stand 
and gaze in wonder and amazement, you 
will be thrilled, you will be filled, and as 
you share the glory revealed to your soul 
by the Book of Grace, there will be found 
only one word to enable you to give any 
sort of adequate expression to your feel-
ings—that's the Bible word, "Hallelujah!" 
The Holy Spirit and His Work 
THE Lenten and Easter seasons have passed, during which time most church-
es placed considerable emphasis on the 
observance and necessity of prayerful med-
itation concerning the passion and suffer-
ing of our Lord Jesus, with special em-
phasis on Easter—the resurrection of 
Christ. All of this, if sincerely carried out 
in practical life, is good and should be 
helpful to the upbuilding of the Christian 
faith. Now that this season has passed, we 
think a most healthful spiritual exercise 
would be if we could begin at once a thor-
ough restudy of what the Bible has to say 
concerning the person and work of the 
Holy Spirit. 
There are entirely too many Christians 
who seem to be satisfied with the begin-
nings of Christ, and seem to be little inter-
ested in spiritual advancement. Without a 
knowledge of the work the Holy Spirit 
would do in the lives of born again Chris-
tians, it is quite probable that we may lose 
sight of the high destiny of our Christian 
calling. The New Testament has referred 
(Continued on page 158) 
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THE PROVIDING ROCK 
Henry A. Ginder 
I N the time when National leaders have their faces turned toward certain coun-
tries because of the wealth and the provi-
sions they contain, and use military equip-
ment and force to gain power over such 
provisions, let us draw aside a bit and con-
sider the riches of the Rock. 
God's Word says: Psa. 71:3, "Thou art 
my Rock and my fortress." Psa. 62:2, "He 
only is my Rock and my Salvation." Psa. 
18:31, "Who is a Rock save our God". I 
Cor. 10:4, "And that Rock is Christ". In-
stead of using force to gain the provision 
of the Rock—Jesus, let us pray with the 
Psalmist, "Lead me to the Rock that is 
higher than I". Psa. 61:2. To pray this 
prayer as we ought, we must realize three 
things: 
1. We must see our need—that we are 
not very "High". 
2. That the need can be met in our 
Rock, Christ Jesus, who is "High". 
3. We must be willing to be led to Him. 
Let us notice some of the provisions of 
the Rock. 
I—Foundation. Matt. 7:24, 25. Jesus 
likens the obedient hearer to a wise man 
who built on the Rock. Sometimes we hear 
the term "a sandy foundation". Jesus does 
not say the foolish man had a sandy foun-
dation, but he just built on the sand. The 
truth remains that we either have a Rock 
foundation or none at all. Eph. 2:20 tells 
us of folks who are built on a foundation 
of which Jesus Himself is the chief corner-
stone. 
The reason that the spiritual structure of 
so many people has crumbled or is totter-
ing, is because they never dug down into 
the Rock. Some folks fail to dig into the 
Rock because they never intend to build a 
skyscraper! A little girl upon getting her 
first glimpse of New York's skyline, said 
to her parents, "what are those high things 
over there?" Her parents answered, "They 
are skyscrapers". The child thought seri-
ously for a moment, then said anxiously, 
"My! I wish they would be working". I 
fear many of us never yet have scraped the 
skies with our praises and prayers. Maybe 
we would hear more directly from Heaven, 
more often, if our spiritual structure would 
be taller. If we intend to build a spiritual 
superstructure we must dig down into the 
Rock. In building many of our country's 
tall buildings, we are told they excavate 
and dig down almost as far as they go up. 
•Now listen, friends, let us not be satisfied 
with a little, tottering, old, religious 
"shanty", with no foundation at all, when 
it is our privilege to dig down into Christ 
the Rock, and upon such a foundation 
build a tall, firm, beautiful, spiritual "Sky-
scraper" which will stand the storms of 
time and the tests of Eternity. We must 
Pray, "Lead me to the Rock that is Higher 
than I". 
II—Fire — A Witness to Consecration. 
Judg. 6: 21. Here we have the account of 
where Gideon had an outstanding guest 
one day, and he wanted to give him a gift, 
so he killed a kid, made cakes of about 
three pecks of flour, and brought it to the 
angel, who said, "Gideon, put your gift 
here on the Rock," and he obeyed. As soon 
as the gift was placed on the Rock, the 
angel touched the gift and fire came up out 
of the Rock and consumed the gift. Do 
we see the application? When we bring 
our gifts, ourselves, (Rom. 12:1) and 
place ourselves on the Rock—Christ Him-
self—out of the Rock will come fire and 
consume the gift, burn it right up. This 
is the part of consecration which many 
folks do not like. Too many are not willing 
to be only a little ash pile lying on the 
Rock. Thank God for the assurance that 
the gift has been accepted. Again, I be-
lieve, we should pray, "Lead me to the 
Rock for a bit of the fire experience". 
Ill—Shelter in the Rock. In Ex. 33:22 
Moses had the experience of being placed 
in the cleft of the rock and being covered 
by the hand of God. That sounds like real 
shelter. Oh! the blessed thought. This 
grand provision in this time of low clouds 
and heavy storms, we can be sheltered in 
the Rock, Christ Himself. But as we are 
thus sheltered so securely under the hand 
of God, and are enjoying perfect safety, we 
may be so well content that we become in-
active, and God must wonder if we are still 
there. So we can imagine God lifting his 
hand just a bit to see whether or not we 
remain. Oh! how the storms will howl, 
and the tests come thick and fast, but then 
God is satisfied that we are there and lets 
His hand over us once more and we en-
joy such a sweet peace. 
It would seem very foolish to see a man 
standing right at the entrance of a cave 
during a heavy, electrical, hail storm, when 
by taking a few steps he could be sheltered 
in the cave. But how much more foolish 
to see millions of souls out in a worse 
storm than the severest hail storm, when 
by turning and taking a few steps they 
could be sheltered in the "Rock". 
In the rifted Rock I'm resting; 
Safely sheltered I abide; 
There no foes or storms molest me, 
While within the cleft I hide. 
In the rifted Rock I'll hide me 
Till the storms of life are past, 
All secure in this blest refuge, 
Heeding not the fiercest blast. 
If we are not sheltered in Christ, let us 
pray, "Lead me to the Rock that is higher 
than I". 
IV—Water from the Rock. In Ex. 17:6 
God commanded Moses to smite the rock 
and the promise was that there should be 
water for the children of Israel. Just so 
Jesus, our Rock, had to be smitten. We 
think of the cross as the fountain head 
of the thirst-quenching stream which has 
refreshed multitudes of souls. And yet as 
we watch humanity today we see so many 
on whose countenance is written despair, 
despondency, disgust, dissatisfaction, any-
thing but a satisfied, refreshed expression. 
To such we should say like Jesus said, "If 
thou knewest". To those who drink, the 
promise is (John 4:14) "Never thirst 
again". Surely not for Jesus said it shall 
be in Him a well of water "springing up" 
I fear too many people do not have the 
'springing up' kind. One brother said in 
his testimony, "Some people say they are 
afraid they can't 'hold out', but my trouble 
is I can't 'hold in' ." We pray that others 
who are still thirsty, would pray the words 
of our text and from our Rock receive an 
abundant supply of the "springing up" 
kind. 
V—Honey. Moses, in speaking of Jacob 
in Deut. 32:13, says, "He made him to 
suck honey out of the Rock." Psa. 81:16, 
"With honey out of the Rock should I satis-
fy thee." Think of the sweetness that is 
provided for us in our Rock. Even though 
there is sufficient honey for all, yet so many 
professors look as though their diet was 
pickles instead of honey. Such folks should 
have the same mild reproof as a certain 
backslidden brother had who brought his 
family to prayer meeting. I suppose he was 
trying to enjoy it the best he could. We 
began to sing "There's honey in the Rock." 
When we came to the chorus, a little boy 
about four years old, sitting beside our 
backslidden brother, punched him and 
said, "there's honey in the Rock for you." 
When the chorus was repeated the child 
repeated his sweet little message to our 
brother, looking right in his eyes and said, 
"There's honey in the Rock for you." Im-
mediately following the singing this broth-
er was on his feet, with wet cheeks and his 
soul hungry for honey. Let me tell you, 
friend, there's honey in the Rock for you 
too, but you must be willing to be led to 
the Rock. 
VI—Oil. In Deut. 32:13, Moses says of 
Jacob that God made him also to "suck oil 
out of the flinty Rock." Job says, "The 
Rock poured me out rivers of oil." Is oil 
needed in a Christian's life? Let us notice 
only a few things that oil will do for us. 
• 1. Oil for light. And in the time into 
which we have come who of us must not 
pray with the little chorus, "Give me oil in 
my lamp, keep me shining in the camp." 
Lest we too be like the five foolish virgins. 
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2. Oil for food. Its fattening qualities 
are so much needed by those who are spir-
itually undernourished, whose souls are 
'lean' and 'bony'. Those who are thriving 
nicely need this oil to round us out and 
smooth us off, so that we be ready for the 
inspection of the critical eye of the Mas-
ter. 
3. Oil causes the face to shine. Psa. 
104:15. There may be some people whose 
light is shining and who are reasonably fat 
spiritually, and yet somehow they have not 
stayed in close enough contact with the 
Rock to have the right kind of a shine on 
the face. Then there are others whose light 
has gone out and they are lean in the 
soul. Of their faces it could be said, "It 
is far from North to South, but the East 
and West are close together. But oh, let 
us come and 'suck oil out of the Rock' for 
"oil causes the face to shine." 
4. Oil stops screeching. In this machine 
age we all have plenty of illustrations 
every day to convince us that oil is needed 
to keep machinery running smoothly. Some 
folks screech so badly that when they try 
to give a testimony it sounds somewhat 
screechy and grinding, and because of lack 
of oil their Christian life is a constant 
drag. They move if you keep pushing, but 
as soon as they are left alone, they screech 
and rattle and soon come to a dead stop. It 
certainly is a pleasure to see such folks 
come to our Rock and have a good lubri-
cating, thoroughly oiled, and then to see 
them go. No screeches or squeaks, only 
the hum of power and the buzz of speed. 
Oil is needed in the church, we all need it. 
Let us pray earnestly, "Lead me to the 
Rock that is higher than I." 
Oh, safe to the Rock that is higher than 
I, 
My soul in its conflicts and sorrow 
would fly, 
So sinful, so weary, Thine, Thine would 
I be 
Thou blest Rock of Ages, I'm hiding in 
Thee. 
MAN'S GREATEST NEED: MAN SHALL 
NOT LIVE BY BREAD ALONE 
Seeking God 
THE only way to know God is to obey Him. There are two ways you can go 
from Pittsburgh to Wilkinsburg. You can 
go toward the west. But it is nearly fifteen 
thousand miles that way and you may nev-
er live to reach your destination. But if 
you go toward the east it is very near, and 
you will be there in a few minutes. There 
are so many of us who have set out to find 
God and have taken the wrong direction. 
We go by way of the mind, the intellect, 
and it is a long way, and we may never find 
Him. But when we turn and go the way 
of obedience, the way of the surrendered 
heart, we find He is very near. —Stuart 
Nye Hutchinson, in The Presbyterian. 
8. M. Books 
I F one met for the first time the above statement he might speedily pronounce it 
ridiculous, or start with a surprise, yes a 
sudden revelation of a vague but real need. 
When Jesus spoke thus, it carried an 
overwhelming impact. He effectively and 
completely shattered the satanic lie and 
vanquished the arch foe on the whole ma-
terial sphere. 
Our international dilemma is a direct re-
sult of a total disregard of the fundamental 
truth that Jesus spoke. This tortuous holo-
caust and irreparable carnage now raging, 
is an unescapable rebuke, of our wanton 
delusions. How can it be otherwise when 
pampered senses of mind and body are 
satiated with material things, that our way 
of life has suddenly changed. What a pain-
ful visitation of a most vicious logic. 
No, the indulgence on the physical plane 
alone provides no stable ground to build a 
life on contentment, peace and certainty. 
That changeless, and abiding trust in God 
emerges in the higher atmospheres; with 
a qualitative distinction that only those 
who fear God possess. 
There are instances where years are re-
quired for a man to come to himself and 
admit his self-imposed moral and spiritual 
confusion and blindness. When he can no 
longer convince himself that the physical 
life can fully satisfy, the light flashes in 
some very revealing questions. Here are 
such questions: "What is the purpose of 
this world". "What is the end of man." 
"What is the purpose of life anyway." 
"Where do we go from here". These very 
people, who raise these questions have 
plenty of this world; good jobs, good 
health, a promising future, many friends, 
etc. They ask, for they know not what. It 
is the inarticulate cry for spiritual things, 
the deeper cry for God, the soul's cry for 
a life of rest and peace of God. And truly 
that thirst is never slaked until the soul 
rests in God. 
If and when this soul craving is attended 
to and satisfied, that soul begins really to 
live the fuller life. On the other hand if 
that deep longing is hushed, crushed and 
pushed aside, the soul begins to shrivel, 
and loses its capacity for the higher life; 
its God-like image becomes blurred, fades, 
and perishes only to eke out an existence 
forever separated from the presence of 
God. The cynical rejection of the work 
and person of Christ, so much the style to-
day, instead of a sign of enlightenment is 
but the dark cloud of degenerated apos-
tacy; a devolution to brute creatures—read 
Romans chapter one. 
When the higher urge becomes the dom-
inant passion of the soul, and the truth 
that Jesus spoke, becomes incarnate in the 
life, there the providences of our daily life, 
whether good or ill, become understand-
able. We are delivered from the enslave-
ment, the subtle enticements of material 
things. 
When we can say with Jesus "I have 
meat to eat that ye know not of", or with 
Paul "the kingdom of God is not meat and 
drink, but righteousness and peace and joy 
in the Holy Ghost," then do we know that 
man'does not live by bread alone. It is 
ideally the normal state of man. Let us 
then not only wish or cry or pray for it 
but appropriate it in the person of Jesus 
Christ. 
Civilian Public Service Notes 
(Continued from page 154) 
doctrine. We saw in it a way of life com-
ing to reality which we believe Christ 
taught His followers. We as churches have 
taught this principle of nonresistance. We 
have rejoiced when it took root in our young 
people. We should, therefore, recognize that 
we, the churches, the homes, the teachers, 
the ministers, the parents, have made these 
young men, now in the Civilian Public Serv-
ice Camps and those classified to go there, 
conscientious objectors. 
It would seem as though we ourselves 
did not believe this principle if now we 
would say that we have no responsibility to-
ward our young people. We would, in 
fact, be saying that we were willing to teach 
something but we would not go so far as to 
carry out the implications of that teaching. 
We would be saying that we were content to 
have a classroom doctrine that we were not 
willing to see taken into actual life situ-
ations. We have taught these young people 
the principles we hold. Now it becomes our 
obligation to live with them the implications 
of this doctrine. We would actually repudi-
ate what we were teaching if we should 
now waive our responsibility toward our 
Civilian Public Service Camps. No doctrine 
will long command the respect of those who 
are being taught if it does not hold within 
itself a truth that can be translated into 
life. We believe that the use of nonresist-
ance in actual life situations is not only pos-
sible but that it is practicable. In the limit-
ed areas where it has been tried it has work-
ed without fail. This is not someone's fool-
ish idea. It is the great life principle taught 
and lived by the great Master himself. 
Do we really believe the teachings of Je-
sus when we do not carry them out into life 
situations? Are these teachings really ef-
fective in our own lives if we give them lip 
service only? Do we not repudiate the 
teachings of Christ if we fail to translate 
into life what He has taught? The Men-
nonite Church is now being challenged in a 
wonderful way by her Civilian Public Serv-
ice Camps. It is as though the camps were 
(Continued on page 167) 
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Editorial 
(Continued from page 155) 
to the Holy Spirit as our comforter, as our 
adversary, our helper, our guide, our in-
structor and the One who should lead us 
into all truth. In fact, our Saviour pro-
mised the Holy Spirit should be our per-
manent companion, a comforter that He 
may abide with us forever. This is the 
gift of God to every Christian soul but it 
is doubtful if many, who profess to be 
Christians, have ever received that glorious 
anointing and incoming of the Holy Spirit 
where He baptizes the soul into Himself 
and takes up His abiding place upon the 
throne of the human heart. 
There is a big difference between being 
born again, which is accomplished by and 
through the spirit of God, through faith in 
the shed blood of the Lord Jesus Christ, 
and the anointing or baptism of the Holy 
Spirit referred to in the New Testament. 
If you have ever received the latter you 
can testify to it with assurance. If you 
have not, there may be still a considerable 
amount of doubt as to your spiritual stand-
ing. 
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Messiah Home, 2001 Paxton Street, Harrisburg, 
Pa., Eld. a d Sr. Irvin O. Musser, Steward 
and Matron. 
Messiah Orphanage, Florin, Pa., Bro. Robert 
B. Resconsin, Steward, and Sr. Dorothy 
Resconsin, Matron. 
Mt. Carmel Orphanage, Coleta, Illinois, Acting 
Supt. and Matron, Bro. and Sr. Paul Book; 
Helper, Sr. Katie Bollinger. 
Beulah College, Upland, California. 
Jabbok Bible School, Thomas, Oklahoma. 
Messiah Bible College, Grantham, Pa. 
Ontario Bible College, Fort Erie, North Ont. 
Special Notice 
"Thank You" 
WE are certainly very grateful to those . who so kindly responded to the ad-
vertising sent out with regard to the forth-
coming book "History of the Brethren in 
ChrisrChurch" by Eld. A. W. Climenhaga. 
It is very gratifying to receive your return 
cards. Several have gone farther than we 
asked. They sent remittance with their 
cards, stating they were anxiously awaiting 
the publication of this new book. 
We are quite sure that every subscriber 
to the Evangelical Visitor received a copy 
of this solicitation and while we thank you 
who have sent in your cards, there are still 
a great many who have not responded. It 
is too much to expect all of you to re-
spond, but we believe there are still quite 
a number who will want a copy of this 
book. There will be only a limited number 
published, and it would be a great favor 
to the publishers if all of you who are in-
terested, would reply on the postcard sent 
you, reserving your copy. It would help 
us to determine the publication schedule 
and would give you the distinct advantage 
of getting the book at the $3.00 rate. Please 
remember that it will be $3.50 after first 
date of publication. If you cannot find the 
postcard we sent you, pick up another one, 
and merely state on it that you want to 
reserve one of Dr. Climenhaga's books, 
"History of the Brethren in Christ 
Church". 
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Love Feasts 
Canada. 
Cheapside May 23, 24, 2:00 P. M. 
Clarence Center May 23, 24, 3:00 P. M. 
Boyle May 30, 31, 2:00 P. M. 
Howick May 30, 31, 2:00 P. M. 
Markham June 6, 7, 10:00 A. M. 
VVainfleet June 6, 7, 1:30 P. M. 
Bertie—General Conference 
Nottowa June 20, 21, 10:00 A. M. 
Frogmore June 20, 21, 2:00 P. M. 
Waterloo June 27, 28, 2:00 P. M. 
Spring-vale June 27, 28, 2:00 P. M. 
Illinois 
Franklin Corners June 6, 7 
Kansas 
Bethel May 23, 24 
Brown County May 16, 17 
Michigan 
Merrill _ May 23 & 24 
Mooretown June 6 & 7 
Ohio District 
Highland June 6, 7 
Sippo Valley June 6 & 7 
Kentucky Mission District 
Evangel Chapel f. 
Saturday afternoon & evening, May 16 
Pennsylvania 
Mt. Pleasant May 13 & 14—10 A. M. 
Pequea May 16 & 17—10 A. M. 
Silverdale May 16 & 17—2 P. M. 
Cedar Grove May 23 & 24—1:30 P. M. 
Graters Ford May 23 & 24—2 P. M. 
Grantham, Pa May 24 
Martinsburg May 23 & 24—10 A. M. 
Granville, Pa May 30 & 31 
Cross Roads May 30 & 31—10 A. M. 
Mechanicsbury, Pa May 30-31 
Montgomery (Franklin Co.) 
May 30 & 31—10 A. M. 
Air Hill, North Franklin Dist June 3, 4 
United Zions Children 
Elizabethtown May 23 & 24—1:30 P. M. 
Annville May 30 & 31—10 A. M. 
Canada 
MEATH PARK STATION, SASK. Dear 
Readers and Friends,—We greet you in 
Jesus Name. We are glad to report that 
God is with us to keep us encouraged. So 
glad for the privilege of serving the Christ. 
In these days when there is so much un-
certainty it is indeed sweet to serve Jesus. 
The winter is well over now' and the 
spring has come again. We soon begin to 
think of gardens and early vegetables. We 
look forward to the going of the snow and 
ice and to the green fields of vegetation. It 
makes one think of the change that takes 
place in our lives and how the hard, cold icy 
spiritual condition grows warm and the 
whole outlook of life changes as the Sun of 
Righteousness shines into our lives. May 
our own hearts take on new warmth and 
glow as the spring season advances. 
This past winter again changes have 
taken place about the mission. The house 
has been greatly improved and through a 
liberal donation of friends of the work it 
was possible to hire a brother who is a 
carpenter, and gyproc was secured and ma-
terial to furnish the down stairs interior 
and a sun room was added to the living 
room. This improvement we greatly appre-
ciate and trust our friends will rejoice with 
us. The upstairs bed rooms are still un-
finished but useable. These rooms could not 
be done at this time. We are very happy 
for all that has been done. 
During the winter we missed just two 
Sunday afternoon appointments. One oc-
curred because of sickness in the Mission 
home and the other because of storm. A 
few times we were unable to go by car but 
we drove the team. The Lord gave us a 
good winter and we are glad to say we feel 
encouraged. However we still feel unable 
to meet the need of the field at this place. 
Truly we pray the Lord of the harvest to 
send forth laborers into the harvest for the 
harvest is great and the laborers are few. 
May the Lord lay this work very definitely 
upon some one's heart and send some one 
to the far north. Our hearts long for souls 
but we are helpless to fill the need. Will 
you join us in praying for the needs of this 
place. 
We are looking forward too and longing 
for a gracious revival before long. It has 
been a burden of prayer for the past months. 
Trust we may be faithful in holding on. 
May God continue to bless and lead on 
to great victory. 
The financial report follows—Jan., Feb., 
and March 1942. 
Receipts 
Bro. S. Byers, Alberta $ 10.00 
Donation 7.00 
Sold calf - 31.25 
Sold pigs - 182.89 
Donation 1.00 
Sold butter and eggs 41.76 
Total receipts $273.90 
Disbursements 
Groceries and meat $ 94.47 
Car expenses 34.66 
Feed 35.59 
Labor _ - 33.88 
Wood Sawing 3.00 
Miscellaneous 6.39 
General Overhauling of car 62.30 
Total expenses $270.29 
Deficit from Jan. 1 69.35 
$339.82 
Less receipts 273.90 
Leaves a deficit of 65.92 
During the quarter there were donations 
made of ten bushels of oats, a bed stead, two 
lamps, a walking plow, a rocking chair and a 
few other pieces of household equipment. 
These donations are greatfully received. 
Yours for souls, 
Albert B. Cober and wife 
1 «•» « 
Pennsylvania 
GREENCASTELE, PA.—On the 11th of 
Jan., 1942 the brethren of the Montgomery 
District began a series of meetings, Eld. 
Henry Ginder was the evangelist. The meet-
ings were well attended and were a great 
blessing to all who came. The Lord graced 
the meeting with His presence and power by 
saving about a dozen young people who 
were not members of any church, while a 
goodly number sought the Lord for a deeper 
work of grace. Truly this period of two 
and a half weeks was a time of refreshing 
for us all and we do pray the blessing of the 
Lord on our dear Brother Ginder, while he 
labors in the vineyard of the Lord. 
—J. L. Myers, Cor. 
geous in declaring the Word of the Lord, 
for he was not afraid of the faces of the 
people. 
We had an unusual revival. We were 
greatly encouraged and benefitted from the 
services. The evangelist also received bene-
fit of the same. After about a week preach-
ing to us Brother Brubaker said, *'ne was 
farther up the road then when he arrived in 
our midst." We believe this servant of God 
will be of greater use in the future services 
he will render to the church. May the same 
Spirit who directed this revival continue to 
guide and direct this heralder of the Word. 
This Community had another opportunity 
to attend a revival. We had nice audiences 
from night to night and a good number re-
sponded to the altar call for a new resolve 
to follow the Lord. Several children were 
saved and several young people sought for 
heart cleansing. 
By the help of the Lord and the power of 
His Spirit we will not faint in this cause 
and field of service. 
—Mrs. M. H. Brubaker, Cor. 
CROSS ROADS, York Co., Penna.—The 
beginning of March through three weeks we 
had Elder Harry Brubaker from Mt. Joy 
with us. Like a Jeremiah, he was coura-
MESSIAH LIGHTHOUSE C H A P E L — 
This past quarter completed the sessions of 
the Week Day Bible School on Thursday 
afternoons. The school had its last assem-
bly on April 2nd. On that day attendance 
was 105. A fine regular attendance prevail-
ed during the year as will be seen by the 
average figure of 83. A splendid corps of 
teachers instructed the children in 7 various 
classes. We acknowledge God's blessings 
on our humble effort and gratefully thank 
Him for what we have been able to witness 
along this line. 
On Palm Sunday evening a most impres-
sive service was held when Sr. Catherine 
Wissler was received as a member of the 
church. God touched all of our hearts, and 
tears flowed freely, because of the definite 
and humble manner of our sister's testimony. 
One could not help but be impressed at the 
confidence revealed in her by the presence 
of unsaved relatives and other unsaved 
friends of hers who knew her before she 
was transformed by Grace, and who now 
commended her public witness for Christ. 
What the Grace of God can do! All Chris-
tian workers appreciate the numbers, but 
we dare not minimize the value of one soul, 
or the importance of one human life and 
testimony, when that life has been truly 
transformed by power divine. 
We had touching services Wednesday and 
Friday of Passion Week. I am sure many 
of us saw more beauty in our suffering 
Saviour and Crucified Redeemer than ever 
before. Easter was a great day with us 
here. After participating in an Easter Sun-
rise Service at Palmyra, we witnessed the 
program of our own Messiah Lighthouse 
Sunday School. There were 75 present, some 
of these being parents of the children, who 
never come at other times. 
Our regular program of services has been 
both light and dark. It has been encouraging 
in what we have felt has been the Lord's 
presence with us and the constant faithful-
ness of some; it has been less light at 
times, because of the lapse in attendance on 
the part of others. Every earnest Christian 
worker in urban centers knows that the 
church in the town and city, has a terrific 
wall of indifference to counteract. 
The city is both the place of accumulated 
wickedness and the center of stolid indif-
ference. The irregular working hours of 
many in present day industry, the lack of 
Christian control and systematic family 
habits, the invitations of easier ways of 
religion, to say nothing of the treachery of 
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sin and of the power of the devil, these 
combine to make the task of gospel and 
church work in the city, extremely difficult. 
We need the unfailing and united, sym-
pathetic support of those "behind the lines", 
in appreciation of our program and of the 
work for Christ which we are earnestly en-
deavoring to do. We need every legitimate 
aid, and the help of every missionary mind-
ed person. We are looking forward to our 
open air opportunities in the summer 
months, and for the privilege of giving 
forth the vital Christian message of saving 
and sanctifying grace, as one means of 
reaching those who refuse to come inside. 
Not included in this quarter, but in the 
past at the time of writing this report, is 
our spring revival conducted for two and 
one-half weeks after Easter. Rev. Jack 
Donovan was the evangelist. Bro. Donovan 
is a trophy of grace, having been saved out 
of the darkness of Catholicism, and deliver-
ed from the chains of fierce sin, and snatched 
from an active career for the devil. A for-
mer prize-fighter, Shakespearean and vaude-
ville actor, gambler, and swindler—he ran 
the gamut of sin, until God intervened and 
gloriously saved him. Now for over twenty 
years he has been a flaming evangel of 
God's saving and sanctifying power. 
The Lord greatly used him in our midst 
to sound forth messages of warning to both 
sinner and saint. Seekers found their way 
to an altar of prayer in every meeting but 
three. We rejoice in what we have been 
able to see and to feel of God's power, 
amongst us, during these days of revival. 
The matter of reflooring the chapel and 
of purchasing new seating has made some 
progress. We gratefully report the follow-
ing contributions: Elda Heister, $5.00; 
Trustees of Messiah Home, $75.00; Beulah 
Chapel Sunday School, Springfield, Ohio, 
$25.00; Mrs. I. N. Hershey, $15.00. 
The matter of new seating equipment is 
an imperative need here, if the place of 
worship is to be made clean, and attractive 
and inviting. We would so much like to 
finish this in the near future, if possible. 
According to estimates obtained, we are 
still in need of help in this fund. 
The flooring requires attention at the same 
time. Then, a little while back, some of the 
ceiling plaster in the chapel came down. The 
patch has been plastered, but of course this 
now also necessitates new wall paper, all of 
which should be done at the same time. Help 
us pray for the completion of this project. 
A word of explanation is in order regard-
ing our financial statement. Over the winter 
a number of plumbing bills accumulated: 
furnace repairs, laundry trays for proper 
washing facilities, basement drain, leaking 
pipes, etc. Some of these were paid, but 
not all. Hence, the balance revealed in the 
statement bears some qualification. We do 
want to acknowledge God's faithfulness in 
enabling us to purchase coal for the heat-
ing of this large building, without incurring 
any debt on that line. 
To our family, and into our mission home, 
in January came our second son, Jon Olaf. 
He has proved himself to be a sunbeam of 
joy already and his parents acknowledge 
God's blessing in his health and early dis-
position. The interest and kindness of one's 
friends at such a time means a lot in a mis-
sionary's life. Not least of all, the voluntary 
service of a Christian nurse, so cheerfully 
and lavishly given by Sr. Florence Lehman, 
of York, Pennsylvania, was deeply appreci-
ated by Jon's parents. Jon Olaf was dedi-
cated to the Lord on March 22nd with Elder 
Abner Martin, our loved representative of 
the Home Mission Board, officiating in the 
exercises. Remember this new face and 
young soul, when you pray for Messiah 
Lighthouse Chapel. . 
FINANCIAL REPORT 
MESSIAH LIGHTHOUSE CHAPEL 
Harrisburg, Pa. 
January, February, March 1942 
Receipts 
Balance on hand, January 1, 1942 $ 46.50 
Chapel Offerings 160.30 
Oscar and Rosa Raser 75.25 
Fannie Longenecker 70.00 
Thank Offering 4.06 
Live Wires Class (for coal) 15.00 
Friend of Missions 5.00 
Beulah Chapel S. S., Springfield, Ohio 25.00 
Florence McLeaf 13.25 
Messiah Lighthouse S. S. (for coal) 15.00 
Mrs. Zinn 1.00 
Paul Lady (Oklahoma) (Washing 
machine) 2.00 
Aaron Switzer (Oklahoma) 2.00 
Anna Margaret Friesen 1.00 
P. B. Friesen 6.00 
Sue Book 10.00 
Howard Wolgemuth v
 3- 6 0 
A Friend 5.00 
Total $459.96 
Disbursements 422.59 
Balance on hand, March 31, 1942 $ 17.37 
Other contributions, provisions, etc.: Mildred 
Gulette, Earl Cutmans, Walter Heiseys, Ho-
ward Wolgemuth, Henry L. Landis (Souder-
ton), James Seiple, Florence Mae Lehman, 
Lester Myers, Emma Moyer, Blanche Epler, 
and Edna Payne, Pearl Crider, Oscar Rasers, 
Herbert Kreider, Abner Martins, Elda Heister, 
Guy Van Dykes. (Bro. and Sr. Van Dyke give 
us eggs, regularly, every week) God bless you, 
each and every one. "The liberal soul shall 
be made fat". Amen. 
Disbursements 
Table Supplies $ 96.09 
Coal 119.10 




Pastor 's Offerings 41.78 
Plumbing Bills _ 22.80 
Water 6.63 
Meat (for canning) 8.00 
Service and Maintenance 4.94 
Furniture and Equipment 56.90 
Advertising (Bulletins, postage) 5.72 
Miscellaneous 3.79 
Total $422.59 
Joel E. Carlson and Workers. 
Virginia 
BETHEL MISSION—Dear ones of the 
Visitor and others: Greetings in Jesus. We 
regret it has been so long ere we have made 
a financial report. We will do our best to 
have it correct, if there are any errors will 
be glad if anyone will tell us. Nights and 
days spent in anxious waiting and waking 
hours have made it hard to keep everything 
up. Illness having been in the home ac-
counts for our slowness. My father, who is 
soon 83, is able to be out but is feeble and 
has heart trouble which makes us very anx-
ious about him. 
Our daily work has kept us very busy but 
we have found time to pray if it had to be 
sometimes when we were on our feet min-
istering to others and we are sure God 
understood and will answer. The time alone 
that was obtained gave strength in soul and 
body for the tasks ahead and we praise God 
all the more for Him and all He does do 
for us. 
Now that spring is really here our number 
at Sunday School and meetings is increas-
ing. We are glad for our young people es-
pecially, many of them High School stu-
dents. We long to see them obeying God, 
what a blessing they then could be. 
We especially appreciate each and every 
one who has helped us meet the awful cost 
of our truck repair bill. We trust soon to 
have it finished. It seemed ruin looked us 
completely in the face at that time and yet 
we were so thankful God had spared our two 
boys from death we could not praise and 
thank Him enough for that. Now we thank 
Him too and His precious own for the beau-
tiful care given in helping us meet this ter-
rible expense. May God bless each and 
every one. 
We also appreciate all that has been 
given for the Mission work and the help 
from the Sewing circles. We have received 
at Christmas time $2.00 from Sr. Barbara 
Lutz and Bro. Morris Stauffer for the Sun-
day School children's treat. Bro. Stauffer 
continues to help as "Aunt Fannie" did 
when she was living and we do appreciate 
it and the children are made happy. 
We will try and name the other help given 
since my last report in November—Waynes-
boro Sunday School $10.00; Leo Carlson 
$1.00; Mrs. Sam. Cook's class $5.00; Y. P. 
Society, Abilene, Kans., $5.00; Mrs. Rife's 
S. S. Class, Pa., $19.00; Garrett, Ind., $5.00; 
Bro. and Sr. Archie Fike, $5.00; Mt. Pleas-
ant S. S. $10.00; Sr. Stoner $3.00; Titus 
Book's Class and Beginners Class, $15.00; 
L. D. Hane $10.00; and Ambrose Myers, $10. 
' Appreciating every bit of help and need-
ing your continued love and care we remain, 
laboring on, Denny and Marie Jennings. 
— O B I T U A R I ES — 
COLDSMITH—Sr. Katy Coldsmith died at 
the home of her nephew, James Burns, Ken-
nedy St., Chambersburg, Pa., Feb. 2, 1942. 
Sr. Coldsmith will be remembered by the Air 
Hill congregation, where she attended service 
until she moved away. She continued faithful 
until death. 
Funeral services were held from the Herman 
Kraiss Funeral Home, Feb. 5, conducted by 
Eld. Daniel Burkholder. Burial in Mt. Pleas-
ant U. B. Cemetery. 
WENGER—Sr. Barbara E. Wenger, widow of 
Abram Wenger, of 454 N. Franklin St., Cham-
bersburg, Pa., fell asleep in Jesus a t the Cham-
bersburg Hospital, April 8. Death was at-
tributed to pneumonia. 
Sr. Wenger was a Christian for many years, 
and a member of the Brethren in Christ 
Church for six years. Her testimony always 
expressed joy and satisfaction in the marvel-
ous grace of God. The gracious presence of 
the Holy Spirit in the hospital room at her 
passing made those present conscious of the 
t ruth that though we walk through the valley 
of the shadow of death, He is still with us. 
Because of her interest in the work of Christ, 
Sr. Wenger's presence will be missed by the 
Sunday School and Church. 
The following children have lost a loving 
and devoted mother: Mrs. Ruth Rife, Newville, 
R. 1; Mrs. May Baer, Shippensburg, R. 2; Mrs. 
Minerva Bender, Orrstown; Mrs. Naomi Burk-
holder, New Mexico; Mrs. Edna Baer, Upland; 
Mrs. Flora Bricker, R. 3; Mrs. Annie Hock, 
Dallas Center, la.; Amos, Glen and Dorothy 
Wenger, all of town and Sylvia, Grace and 
Melvin Wenger, at home. 
Funeral services were held from the home at 
2:00 on April 12, with further services a t Zion 
Mission, conducted by Bish. Charlie Byers and 
Rev. A. E. Martin. Text used was John 14:1, 
and hymns No. 168 and 592 were sung. Inter-
ment at Salem Cemetery. 
WILBFOHG—Bro. John D. Wildfong died 
April 18, 1942, in the room in which he was 
born March 12, 1870. He reached the age of 
72 years, 1 month and 6 days. Bro. Wildfong 
worked at the Hall Foundry plant until about 
ten years ago. Since that time he had been a 
market gardener. He was converted many 
years ago and united with the Brethren in 
Christ (Tunker) and remained a faithful mem-
ber until death. He was a son of the late 
Bish. John Wildfong. 
Surviving are his wife, two daughters, two 
sons, one sister and one brother, Eld. Nathaniel 
Wildfong, Hespeler, Ont. 
The funeral was held April 21 at the Stager 
Funeral Chapel, Hespeler, Ont., in charge of P. 
J. Wiebe and Rev. Wesley Witmer (Menno-
nite). Text: Num. 23:10, "Let me die the death 
of the righteous." Interment in Hespeler, 
Ont. Cemetery. 
k 
The Lord is righteous in all his ways, and 
holy in all his works. Ps. 145:17. 




Remembrance—A True Story 
Adapted by Norman E. Church 
AMONG the trees which grew near a lake . on the Eastern Seaboard stood a house 
built in early colonial style, erected by the 
grandfather of its present occupant. It 
was a beautiful home, and the family was 
a happy one. Only one thing spoiled their 
pleasant condition, and that was the fath-
er's affliction. 
At this particular time he sat with his 
face toward the lake which could be seen 
from the house. Events of the past moved 
as a panorama before him, but they were 
only mind pictures. He saw himself as a 
boy again moving among the trees, hunting 
for butterflies, or fishing in the lake, or 
skimming the surface of the water in his 
canoe; the happy laughter and fun as he 
and his friends went here and there, and 
then that terrible day when it happened. 
He could see it now, the storm, the trees 
bending beneath the wind, the lake in a 
commotion, the roofs dislodged from the 
houses, and the rain coming down like a 
deluge. He had taken shelter near a tree, 
when a sudden flash from the sky had fell-
ed him to the ground and when they found 
him he was unconscious. They carried him 
home, and for several weeks he lay uncer-
tain of recovery. During all this time his 
mother never left his side. It seemed so 
dark to him, and his mother's face.was so 
indistinct, but still he could see the sun 
as it shone into the window. But the blow 
had been a terrible one, and he seemed to 
be getting worse, and then he realized what 
it was that was before him. His sight was 
gradually leaving him. Mother did all she 
could for him, but to no avail and when he 
finally rose from his bed it was a hope-
less boy, blind for life. He felt he was a 
useless creature, and gave up all hope of 
being any use. 
One day his mother suggested going to 
a school where he could learn to read by 
the Braille system. He tried and succeed-
ed, and became a prolific writer and lec-
turerer. Is it any wonder that when his 
mother died, he) felt the loss seriously, and 
wrote this poem in her memory. 
"Folded they lie upon her peaceful breast 
My mother's weary hands, their labor done, 
Twisted and scarred with battles they have 
won, 
A flood of glory from the setting sun 
Shines on her face, I hear God's word 
"well done!" 
God's angelus that calls her soul to rest; 
Found is the Holy place of saintly quest. 
Here in her home where such brave deeds 
were done 
As knight ne'er saw since chivalry begun, 
She suffered, toiled and died, God knows 
the rest, 
And now Christ's crown shines above the 
cross 
And all earth's things she counts as dross." 
How true it is that God gave us only one 
"Mother". A soldier of the "Foreign Le-
gion" lay dying in Algiers. His mind went 
back to his home in the Rhineland, and to 
his mother, and brother and sister. He 
knew he would never return home, and so 
he committed her keeping to his brother. 
This is the Christian way. 
Heathenism knows no kindness or filial 
duty. The Eskimo of our Northlands 
will put his aged mother on an ice floe 
and leave her to perish; the East African 
will tie her to a tree in the forest, to be 
eaten by lions or hyenas. The first word 
we utter is "Mother" and often the last. 
Your Mother is interested in you and 
your affairs, why not write to her regular-
ly? An Australian Proverb says—"Let us 
lay aside every wait."—Do it now, this 
Mother's Day and then as long as she 
lives. 
"Just that one word "Mother" 
Compare it with no other; 
The first word of the infant, 
And the last word of the brave. 
So gentle and forgiving, 
O prize her while she's living. 
No truer friend than Mother, 
From the cradle to the grave." 
SOMEONE'S MOTHER 
Henry H. Graham 
Rain spattered against the roof of Tom Carr's home at Binks Junction. It had 
been raining steadily for three days and 
nights. 
Tom decided to take a look at the skies, 
and leaving his father enjoying his favorite 
magazine the boy went outside. 
"Wow!" he mused. "A wild night if there 
ever was one." 
He pulled a piece of yellow paper from 
his pocket. It read: "Be home on the 9:50. 
Love, Mother." He looked at his watch, 
which stood at 9:30. In twenty minutes his 
mother, who had been visiting her sister in 
Brockton, would be at the depot and he 
would be there to meet her with the car. 
How good it would be to see her again! 
A sense of deep affection swept over him 
as he said to himself, "Dear little mother. 
It's been terribly lonesome without you." 
The telephone rang. Who was calling at 
that hour of the night? It couldn't be his 
mother telephoning from the depot because 
the train wasn't in yet. 
"Hello, hello," Mr. Carr was saying. 
Mr. Carr hung up the receiver. "That's 
funny," he remarked. "I heard a voice; then 
all went dead." 
"Probably the line's down due to the 
storm," suggested Tom. 
A few moments later the phone rang 
again. Tom answered. 
"This is Sheriff Stevens speaking," said a 
voice; "I'm going to ask a favor of you, 
Tom." 
"Yes, Mr. Stevens, what's on your mind?" 
"Just this: There's been a bad auto ac-
cident near Brockton, across the river. I'm 
short-handed here in the office and I've got 
to go. I sort of need some one to help. The 
roads are pretty muddy, and I'm afraid my 
car might get stuck." 
"I'm sorry, Mr. Stevens, but my mother's 
arriving in just a few minutes and I've got 
to meet her. Dad's been sick with the flu, 
and can't leave the house. You know there 
are no taxis running." 
"Then you won't go?" queried the sheriff. 
"It 's very important you know." 
"Yes, I do know." 
"What is it, Tom," inquired Mr. Carr. 
The youth explained the situation in a few 
words. 
"I think it's your duty to go, my boy," Mr. 
Carr declared firmly. "You'll see mother to-
morrow and a few hours more or less won't 
make any difference. Maybe I can get some 
one to go to the station for her." 
Tom held his hand over the transmitter as 
he answered, "Well, I'm not going, and 
that's all there is to it!" 
Mr. Carr smiled and moved feebly over to 
his son. "Tom," he said softly but firmly, 
"suppose your mother were in that accident. 
Would you go then?" 
"Of course!" returned the boy. "That 
would be different." 
"Why would it? Somebody's mother may 
be lying there at the point of death. You 
would be pretty sad if your mother was hurt 
and your chum wouldn't go to her aid." 
Tom was thoughtful for a moment. Pres-
ently he put the receiver to his ear. "Call 
for me any time, Mr. Stevens, and I'll be 
ready." 
"I'll be there in five minutes," announced 
the officer. 
True to his word the sheriff was at the 
Carr home in five minutes. Tom leaped into 
the machine and the two headed toward the 
swollen river, beyond which the accident had 
occurred. The lights of No. 17, due to ar-
rive at Binks Junction at 9:50, showed up 
dimly through the storm. Tom's mother 
would be on that train. 
The rain simply fell in torrents. At times 
the car slid where it pleased and the two 
made slow progress. 
"Then you learned no details of the ac-
cident?" Tom said inquiringly. "Don't 
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know how it happened or anything, eh?" 
"Don't know anything about it except that 
there was one and that two people were re-
ported hurt," was the sheriff's reply. 
At length they came to the river. Through 
the downpour they saw a strange sight. 
Dozens of automobiles stood near the bank, 
while nearby men and women huddled about 
in the night. 
"The bridge has gone out," some one in-
formed them. "We can't get across." 
Mr. Stevens and Tom got out of the car 
and surveyed the situation as best they 
could through the driving rain. Only the 
battered approaches of the bridge remained. 
The main part of the structure was gone. 
Suddenly the wind rose. The storm's in-
tensity slackened, and in ten minutes a full 
moon was bathing the earth in its brilliant 
light. 
"Come on!" fairly commanded Tom to the 
sheriff. "Now's our chance. We can see 
the other shore. We'll get in a boat and go 
across. I've done it before and I can do it 
now." 
"What!" roared Mr. Stevens. "Venture in-
to that torrent. Why, Tom, it would be cer-
tain death." 
"Are you coming, sheriff, or shall I go it 
alone?" 
"Well, I'm no coward. If you're game to 
try it I'll go with you." 
Tom shoved the rowboat off into the yel-
low current and jumped in. He began ply-
ing the oars vigorously. Expert as he was 
the strain was terrific. Tom piloted the 
craft to within 100 yards or so of the shore 
when the moon vanished under leaden skies 
again. And then it happened. In some 
manner the boat capsized. Tom felt himself 
in the chilly waters, which took him down-
stream at a furious rate. But his first 
thoughts were of the sheriff. 
"Are you all right, Mr. Stevens?" the lad 
shouted. 
The wind threw the words back into his 
face. Tom struck out in what he believed to 
be the direction of the shore. He was a 
splendid swimmer and in perfect physical 
condition. With a stout heart he pushed on, 
the great river beating against his breast. 
"I can't make it!" he moaned. "I can't 
make it!" He thought of his mother, and 
wondered who met her at the train. What 
had she thought of him for not meeting her 
in response to her telegram ? 
Then he seemed to get his second wind. A 
fresh determination to succeed swept him 
from head to foot. He would reach the 
shore. Failure was something he had sel-
dom experienced. 
Suddenly the moon emerged from behind 
cloud again. It gave him new hope and 
energy. And there was the shore only fifty 
feet distant. Suddenly he felt his feet 
touch bottom, and soon sat high on a big 
rock. His thoughts then diverted to Mr. 
Stevens. Where was he at that moment ? 
Anxious to search the banks for his miss-
ing friend, the boy hurried downstream. A 
dark object about ten feet from the shore 
•soon caught his sight. Down it went, to 
rise again and then sink. 
Slipping off his shoes and trousers, Tom 
dove in and swam to where the object had 
vanished. He felt his hand touch a bit of 
clothing, and then slip off. Presently he got 
hold of two powerful arms. He was being 
pulled beneath the surface. There was only 
one thing to do, so he hit the man over the 
head with his fist, which is a first-aid trick' 
that all life guards know. 
The deadly grip was released, and soon 
the boy managed to tow the body to shore. 
It was Mr. Stevens. Tom was well versed 
in first-aid, and he soon had the sheriff re-
suscitated. He was not injured, and as soon 
as he regained his composure he was able to 
go on. 
"I thought I was gone for sure," Mr. 
Stevens said. "It was lucky you knew just 
what to do." 
Just at this moment a small auto came in-
to view. Mr. Stevens hailed the driver and 
explained his mission. The driver readily 
assented to take them, and they started 
back. 
Three miles distant they saw a wrecked 
car beside the road, and another parked 
On Mother's Day 
"There's no one just like mother," 
So runs an old, old song. 
It's true for me, for you, 
And will be all life long. 
The world is full of loving, 
As any one can prove, 
But the love a mother gives us 
Is a special kind of love. 
It holds you and it folds you; 
It's different from all other. 
Oh, the old song says it truly— 
"There's no one just like mother." 
—Unknown. 
under a tree in front of a comfortable look-
ing farmhouse. 
"That's Dr. Owen's car," said Tom quickly. 
"Then it's evident the accident occurred 
here," declared the sheriff. "I thought this 
was about the location of it." 
The car was stopped and Mr. Stevens and 
Tom walked rapidly up to the door. A nurse 
met them, a grave look on her fave. 
The sheriff introduced himself and Tom, 
and the nurse took them in. 
"The accident occurred when a tire blew 
out," she explained. "Only one person was 
hurt—a middle-aged woman. We've been 
trying to communicate with her family for 
some time, but without result." 
"May we go in?" inquired the sheriff. "I 
want to find out all about it." 
The nurse hesitated. "Wait; I'll ask the 
doctor." In a moment she returned. "Yes," 
she said. "The doctor has finished making 
a complete examination." 
The door opened, and a rather pale wom-
an, with grayish hair, lay on the bed. The 
doctor was nearby. Tom suddenly felt him-
self shaking like a leaf. He rushed to the 
bed and knelt beside it. 
"Mother!" he cried. "What has happen-
ed? How did you get way over here?" 
Tom felt a caressing hand on his fore-
head. "My boy," came the words from the 
sickbed. 
Tom felt a hand on his shoulder. The 
doctor was motioning toward the door. Tom 
arose and followed reluctantly. 
The door closed. "Tell me, doctor, tell 
me!" the boy pleaded, "Is there any hope?" 
The physician smiled. "Your mother isn't 
badly hurt, lad." he said. "It's more shock 
than anything else. She just needs a good 
night's rest." 
There were tears in Tom's eyes. "I—I'm 
—so glad," Tom sobbed. "Tell me—what 
was mother doing in that ca r?" 
"Yes," chimed in the sheriff. "That's 
what we both want to know." 
"Well," explained the physician, "it was 
like this: It seems that just before your 
mother was to take the train for home some 
friends in Brockton decided to motor to 
Binks Junction, and invited her to accom-
pany them. She did not have time to wire 
you of her change in plans. Then came the 
accident. The nurse tried to call the Carr 
home but the operator told her the line was 
down due to the storm. You know the rest." 
Tom was meditating. "And to think," he 
said thoughtfully, "I didn't want to come 
over here with Mr. Stevens because I figured 
it was no concern of mine. And it was my 
own mother, the dearest mother on earth." 
—Y. T. Banner. 
His Mother's Training 
Roland stopped and looked at the sign, "BOY WANTED." 
It hung outside a large cutlery establish-
ment, next to a store where there had been 
a big fire. He had made up his mind that 
he was old enough to look for work and 
try to relieve mother. Should he go in? 
He hesitated, then with all the courage he 
could command went inside. He was sent 
back to a room where men on high stools 
were writing in big books, too busy to notice 
him, but a tall gentleman did and ques-
tioned him so fast he could hardly answer. 
"What kind of work do you expect to do ? 
Don't know ? Most boys do. Never work-
ed out before? Suppose you think it's all 
play. Well," pointing to some steps, "go 
down there, and the man at the foot will 
tell you what to do." 
Roland went down and found half a dozen 
boys at work, with their sleeves rolled up, 
cleaning and polishing knives. The man at 
the foot of the steps looked up and said: 
"Come to try your hand? Well, three 
have just left in disgust; doesn't seem to be 
boys' work, somehow, but it's got to be done. 
You see," he said, picking up some knives 
and scissors, and showing spots of rust on 
them, "the water that saved our building the 
other night injured some of our finest goods. 
If you want to try your hand at cleaning, 
I'll show you how. We pay by the dozen." 
"'Tisn't fair," said one of the boys; "some 
have more rust on than others." 
"If you don't like our terms, you needn't 
work for us," said the foreman, and the boy,' 
muttering that he wanted to be an errand 
boy and see something of life, left while 
Roland went to work with a will. As he fin-
ished each piece he held it up, examined 
it critically, and wondered if mother would 
think it well done. 
When the hour for closing came, the 
gentleman who had sent him down-stairs ap-
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A LONG TIME COMING 
THERE is an old story that caught fire in my heart the first time it came to me, 
and burns anew at each memory of it. It 
told of a time in the southern part of our 
country when the sanitary regulations were 
not so good as of late. A city was being 
scourged by a disease that seemed quite be-
yond control. The city's carts were ever 
rolling over the cobblestones, helping car-
ry away those whom the plague had slain. 
Into one very poor home, a laboring 
man's home, the plague had come. And 
the father and children had been carried 
out until on the day of this story there 
remained but two, the mother and her baby 
boy of perhaps five years. The boy crept 
up into his mother's lap, put his arms a-
bout her neck, with his baby eyes so close, 
said, "Mother, father's dead, and brothers 
and sisters are dead; if you die, what will 
I d o ? " 
The poor mother had thought of it, of 
course. What could she say? Quieting 
her voice as much as possible, she said, 
"If I die, Jesus will come for you." That 
was quite satisfactory to the boy. He had 
been taught about Jesus, and felt quite safe 
with Him and so went about his play on 
the floor. And the boy's question proved 
only too prophetic. Quick work was done 
by the dread disease, and soon mother was 
being laid away by strange hands. 
It is not difficult to understand that in 
the sore distress of the time the boy was 
forgotten. When night came, he crept in-
to bed, but could not sleep. Late in the 
night he got up, found his way out along 
the street, down the road, into where he 
had seen the men put her. Throwing him-
self down on the freshly shoveled earth, 
he sobbed and sobbed until nature kindly 
stole consciousness away for a time. 
Very early the next morning a gentle-
man coming down the road from some er-
rand of mercy, looked over the fence, and 
peared and, looking round at the boys, said: 
"Well?" 
"There is the boy we want," said the fore-
man, pointing to Roland. "He will take pride 
in doing anything you give him to do. He 
has been well trained." 
Again the tall man spoke quickly. 
"That's what we want. 'Boy wanted' 
doesn't mean any kind of boy. Mother know 
you came? No? Well, take her your first 
wages and tell her there's a place open to 
you here. Then put your arms around her 
neck and thank her for teaching you to 
be.thorough. If more boys were thorough, 
more boys would succeed in life." 
"I guess, Mother," said Roland, when he 
told her about it, "it was because I tried to 
do everything as you would like it. I for-
got I was doing it because there was a 'boy 
wanted.' "—The Sunday School Advocate. 
saw the little fellow lying there. Quickly 
suspecting some sad story, he called him, 
"My boy, what are you doing there? My 
boy, wake up, what are you doing there all 
a lone?" The boy waked up, rubbed his 
baby eyes, and said, "Father's dead, and 
brothers and sister are dead, and now 
mother's dead too. And she said that if she 
did die, Jesus would come for me. And 
He hasn't come. And I'm so tired of wait-
ing." The man swallowed something in 
his throat, and in a voice not very clear 
said, "Well, my boy, I've come for you." 
And the little fellow waking up with his 
baby eyes so big, said, " I think you've been 
a long time coming." 
Whenever I read the last words of Jesus 
or think of them, there comes up a vision 
that floods out every other thing. It is of 
Jesus Himself standing on that hilltop. His 
face is all scarred and marred, thorn-torn 
and thong-cut. But it is beautiful, passing 
all beauty of earth, with its wondrous 
beauty light. Those great eyes are looking 
out so yearningly, out as though they were 
seeing men, the ones nearest and those far-
thest. His arm is outstretched with the hand 
pointing out. And you cannot miss the 
rough, jagged hole in the palm. And He 
is saying, "Go ye." The attitude, the scars, 
the eyes looking, the hand pointing, the 
voice speaking, all are saying so intently, 
"Go ye." 
Shall we go? Shall we not go? But 
how shall we best go ? By keeping in such 
close touch with Jesus that the warm throb-
bing of His heart is ever against our own. 
Then will come a new purity into our lives 
as we go out irresistibly attracted by the 
attraction of Jesus toward our fellows. 
And then, too, shall go out of ourselves 
and out of our lives and service, a new 
supernatural power touching men. It is 
Jesus within reaching men through us.— 
Quiet Talks on Service. 
The Ministry of Storm 
WE were going through a great furni-ture manufactory, when our guide, 
the superintendent, pointed out to us a su-
perbly grained and figured side-board in 
the natural wood. "I want you to observe 
the beauty of this oak," he said. "It is the 
finest selected timber of its kind, and the 
secret of the intricate and beautiful grain-
ing is just this: that the trees from which 
it was taken grew in a spot where they 
were exposed to almost constant conflict 
with storms." 
What a suggestive fact! How nature 
is continually contributing to the true in-
terpretation of human life! The storm-
beaten tree develops the closest and finest 
and most intricately woven fibers. When 
it is cut down and the saws lay bare its 
exquisitely figured grain, the cabinet-mak-
er selects it as the material for his finest 
work. So with the human life beset by 
sorrows, tests, and trials. If it stands the 
storm, how the wind of God strengthens 
and beautifies it! We need life's stress. 
Character cannot be developed into its 
strongest and most beautiful forms with-
out it .—B. James, in Expositor. 
Little "But Then" 
HER real name was Annie, but they called . her little "But Then," and' I will tell 
you why. Her face was like a sunbeam, 
and she was always looking for every bit 
of good she could find in everybody and 
everything. When Freddie came home and 
told in a ridiculous way the story of the 
new boy's first day at school, and how odd 
he looked in his brother's outgrown coat 
and trousers, little Annie began with her 
most earnest air : "Yes, but then I didn't 
hear him say one naughty word all day, 
and he helped poor little Kelly out of the 
mud when he fell down." 
"That's just the way with you, little 
'But Then,' " laughed Freddie. But he al-
ways loved Annie more than ever after 
such a speech as that; he couldn't help it. 
When the day for the picnic, which An-
nie and Fred had planned, dawned gray 
and cold, Freddie puckered his mouth 
ready to complain, but Annie soon snatch-
ed away all the frowns. " I know it's go-
ing to rain, Freddie, but then you know we 
can cut those paper chains and hang them 
all over the attic and eat our picnic dinner 
up there. And it'll be nearly as nice as in 
the woods" (with an extra emphasis on 
the "nearly.") 
"All right, little 'But Then,' " said Fred-
die, cheering up. A play with that little 
"But Then" in the attic was as good as a 
picnic any day. 
When she fell and broke her arm and 
had to have it bandaged for many days, 
she said over and over again to her friends 
as they sympathized with her, "Yes, it 
hurts, but then it could be worse, you 
know." 
All the other children made fun of poor 
old Mosey Crosby, but not so with little 
"But Then." "Of course I know he's 
queer," she said, "but then he has no one 
to love or care for him, and it makes him 
cross to have the boys tease him so. I took 
him some flowers, and you ought to have 
seen him smile and thank me over and over 
again for them." 
And so it was, by trying to see the good 
and cheerful side of life, that Annie came 
to be called little "But Then." Would it 
not be worth while owning such a name 
if it stood for a sunny disposition like hers, 
that always smiled at discouragements and 
tried sincerely to find the good and lovely 
in everybody ?—Selected. 
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Special Request for Prayer 
Mtshabezi Mission 
P. B. 102 "M", Byo. So. Rho. 
19-3-42 
As our second daughter, Elmo, has 
not been well for a couple years, and 
now after two operations is still not at all 
well, we feel to ask for special prayer of 
the Home Church, that another operation 
may be avoided, and health restored. 
Yours in His service, 
W. 0 . & Abbie B. Winger. 




1. Sunday. Samuel Siabusuni remained 
for prayer. He had in former years at-
tended Matopo Teachers Training but had 
to be dismissed because of bad conduct. 
For some years he has been very indiffer-
ent to spiritual things. He has been work-
ing for a "white man" and was home for 
a short visit. He says that he is tired of 
living in sin and he wants to come back to 
the Lord. His talk and his prayer seemed 
real earnest, and we pray that he will have 
the desire borne out in his heart and that 
he will go forward in the things of God. 
Will you help pray for him too. 
2. The outschools open today. Some 
schools were unable to open for there is 
another epidemic of measles and several 
children and babies have died in the vil-
lages. Many of the mothers are careless 
in caring for their children, due to ignor-
ance and pneumonia takes many of their 
children. The mortality of the babies is 
very high. 
3. A man was brought to the mission 
who was mauled by a leopard. The dogs 
found it in his garden and then he with 
some other men went after it with spears, 
the other men got frightened and left him 
but with the help of the dogs he finally 
killed it. He was scratched and bitten 
quite badly. This man was formerly a Class 
member but had left the ways of the Lord. 
We pray that with his contact here, that he 
might again renew his covenant with the 
Lord. He is from the Muyonzo outschool. 
4. Sr. Eyster spoke in workers' prayer 
.meeting. Yes, God meets with the twos 
and threes. We are glad for His presence 
with us. 
5. Bro. Mann is gone for the night as 
he is visiting Nakempa outschool. An old 
woman came for treatments, she was full 
of sores and ulcers, a very bad case of 
yaws. She said we know that Nkosikazi's 
medicine is very good for there was a man 
from the same village who had bad sores 
too, he came and now he is well, so I want 
to be made well too. I pitied the poor 
old soul, for she had been on the path or 
on the way for six days. She was from 
down in the Valley and she could not walk 
very fast, especially over the hills and the 
sun was very hot most of the time. She 
was a sorry looking specimen of humanity, 
but what was worse still, her heart was still 
bound by sin, and superstition. 
8. Sunday. Member's meeting today. In 
the afternoon Bro. Mann and Peter visited 
quite a few villages. Joshua has not been 
too well and they wanted especially to visit 
him. He had stepped in a thorn and had 
quite a bad infected foot. He is better now 
for which we are thankful. 
9. We received a letter from Bro. Win-
ger and he was telling of the seriousness 
of the drought and that they will get very 
few mealies (corn) this year. The famine 
is quite extensive in S. Rhodesia and S. 
Africa. We are very, very thankful here 
at Sikalongo for we have better crops this 
year, so far, than we have had for almost 
five years. We indeed give God all of the 
praise. The rainfall has been rather light 
but has been well distributed. 
12. Kutshuwayo preached today in pray-
er meeting. He has a way all of his own 
when he preaches or talks in Sunday 
School. Many times in services his prayer 
is, "Yes, Lord, we are so happy, your love 
is great and is for all, it is for every tribe, 
every color. Your love is not short." To-
day, while speaking he said, " I have a hen, 
she had many little chickens, they are not 
all the same color, they are different, but 
she loves them all. So, God's love is to all, 
he loves us all the same." 
14. Anna, who had gone to a man by 
heathen custom was here today. While 
talking to her about her soul, she said she 
wanted again to return to the "path of 
God". She asked our prayers. 
18. The man who had been mauled by 
the leopard, went home. His wounds were 
quite well healed. Our prayers go with 
him. Yes, he said I know the way, there 
is not much in my path which is wrong. I 
only have one wife, I do not smoke, I do 
not drink, I do not dance. If this is true, 
his way to return is not too difficult, as yet, 
but if he is not careful Satan will get him 
bound up much worse. 
19. We had a very good rain. It was 
getting rather dry and the people were be-
ginning to get anxious. Some of the heath-
en people went over to Bumi, who is the 
rain maker. They then pray and clap for 
rain. After our nice shower, I asked Peter, 
who sent us the rain, God or Bumi? "Oh!" 
he said, "God did." But I said the people 
were asking Bumi. "Well," he said, "but we 
know God gave it to us." We do pray that 
Peter might keep his faith strong in the 
Eternal One. We are glad for Peter's 
faithfulness. 
22. Sunday. Different ones went out and 
preached in various villages. God blessed 
their efforts. 
23. May the Lord give us strength for 
these "indabas" which arise from time to 
time. 
26. Bro. Mann has been trying to visit 
the rest of the outschools these days but it 
is so hard to get away from the regular 
mission activities. He has several more to 
visit and expects soon to get his first visit 
finished for this year. He plans to make 
four a year. 
27. Sorry that we had to change the 
teacher at Mbole, the former teacher Wil-
liam had to be "set aside" for a while. 
Amos is now teaching there. 
28. Jesse, still has trouble even though 
he has another wife, their baby died, it 
was over a year old. We hear that he is 
now going to move out of the district. Per-
haps it is the district that causes many of 
his children to die. Yes, this is no doubt 
what the people think. Perhaps some of 
you remember Jesse, he formerly had been 
very faithful in the work here. But because 
of family difficulties he took another wife 
so of course he had to be dismissed from 
church. We still pray that he will come 
back to the Lord. 
God still hears your prayers, so please 
continue to pray for us and for the work 
at Sikalongo. 
Results Often Unseen 
A TRAVELER in Amsterdam, when he heard the sweet chimes from the tower 
filled the air with melody, said to himself, 
"I would like to see how the music is 
made." The next day, at the hour for the 
chime ringing, he was admitted into a 
room where a musician played upon the 
chimes, but in this room he could hear no 
music, only the thump and clatter of the 
keys. The music floated out upon the city 
from the tower, but the thump and bang of 
the keys was necessary to make it. The 
musician himself could not hear it. 
So we down here may hear only the 
thump and bang of the keys. But God and 
the angels hear the music in heaven and if 
we are faithful, in time the harmonies 
will ring out in eternity. No note in the 
melody will be lost.—A. C. Dixon, in The 
Bright Side of Death. 
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RURAL AFRICAN YOUTH 
THERE is something magnetic in the term rural. Perhaps it is because our own 
lives in youth were spent in a definitely re-
ligious rural environment where through 
the gentle rains of spring April, or the sun 
brown days of the golden wheat harvest of 
summer July, or the sombering dull days 
of fall September and the freezing snowy 
wintry month of January, life was fascin-
ating, colorful, changing and pent up with 
opportunities. 
There is further charm in the word 
youth. Youth in its full rapture of life, 
enthusiasm, unconditioned feeling and 
emotions, joyful anticipations and desires 
to help. The often used mottoes "Remember 
now thy creator in the days of thy youth"; 
"Youth is the time to serve the Lord;" 
"Youth for exploits" still are meaningful 
and show the vision of elders portrayed 
before youth to follow. 
And further, Rural African youth car-
ries with it a challenge. A few years ago 
elder faithful missionaries endeavored to 
transplant their early zeal of rural environ-
ment to African youth. They endeavored 
by teaching, example, and faith to help 
rural youth to see the need of a well devel-
oped growing personality rooted in God's 
truth and His great out of doors. Their 
labors under the blessing of God have not 
been in vain but rather fruitful. Today as 
never before, African youth are awakening, 
marching forth, asking for Light and The 
Way. 
At both of our Boarding schools, Ma-
topo and Mtshabezi, this year dozens of 
girls and boys had to be turned away for 
lack of accommodation. "We want to 
learn" was heard everywhere. Early Mis-
sionary teaching, preaching as well as 
other influences now are gripping youth. 
This year more boys were admitted to the 
Matopo school than ever before in its his-
tory. Practically all came from rural 
homes, from their simple rura' surround-
ings. They came desiring to know more 
about how to teach, to preach, and to im-
prove their surroundings. Through all the 
courses; religious, teacher training, agri-
culture, building, home economics, aca-
demic, this need is being met, if not wholly 
adequate, in the best possible manner at 
our disposal. Rural youth has awakened 
and under God's help we ask you to help 
with us to point them to God. They need 
the Christian direction we can provide. 
Here is the enrollment of your school at 
Matopo. Teacher training school 18 boys 
and 19 girls. Total 37. Central Primary 
School Boys 158, Total boarders 195. Day 
school boys 95, girls 81, Total 176. Grand 
total 371. Pray for these Rural African 
children and youth. 
Crop Failures 
Last year the natives and missionaries 
had crop failures. Essential food was not 
raised and much food had to be bought. 
It was with high hopes the past planting 
year that everyone planted their crops. A 
few rains came in December to germinate 
the seed and to start the crops growing. 
However for over two months little rain 
has fallen. 
(Portion deleted by censor.) 
Ten of our churches recently met in a 
dry river bed to pray for rain. Mtshabezi 
and Matopo Missions also joined in pray-
er. The churches in Bulawayo also met 
daily for prayer for rain. God has heard 
our cries and we are having showers, which 
will be a great help even though it is too 
late for the corn crops in many places. 
Praise His Name. 
Revival Blessings 
With so many boys and girls in school 
a great volume of prayer ascended for our 
regular revival meetings held twice each 
year—February and September. From the 
outset adverse power was present. Our evan-
gelist due to arrive Sunday morning was 
prevented in coming until the following 
Sunday so it was necessary to substitute 
other speakers to preach. Four other 
preachers held forth the Word at different 
services. At firstr there was very little out-
ward sign of a revival. Many seemed tied 
to their benches. Then one evening three 
boys stayed for altar services. It was the 
beginning of a break through. At both the 
midday and evening services people stayed 
for prayer. Saturday night 24, Sunday 
, night a goodly number. 
It was felt that the meetings should not 
close so they were extended until Tuesday 
night. Monday saw many seeking God. On 
Tuesday night 34 came forward for the 
altar service,—praying, confessing, repent-
ing, and believing. Hearts were revived, 
sinners saved, and believers cleansed. 
Praise God for His wonderful works 
among the children of men. The regular 
weekly prayer meeting found many ready 
to testify. Continue to pray that the re-
vival will continue to burn brightly. 
Former Students Speak 
"I am proud of my school Matopo 
Training Institute. I remember the very 
important subject which I was taught, 
known as Scripture, (Bible) which helped 
mg during my days of sorrow at Salisbury. 
May all the students try hard to learn 
Bible for it will help you in future. Also 
you missionaries preach hard to save all 
my people who are in darkness. May God 
help you and guide you until we meet 
again". 
From a former student who is now teach-
ing and preaching, is married and has two 
children. 
"Your letters I saw concerning my sister 
who is coming to take teachers training 
course at Matopo. Here she is coming. I 
hope and pray that you through the power 
of God will train her to be a good girl. 
May I ask to know that she does not 
remain idle but keep her very busy. Do 
please keep her busy. All her troubles let 
me know. Hope God will bless you. 
Your son . . . ." 
From a girl who taught here before she 
(Continued on page 168) 
GOING FORWARD 
(The Evangelical Christian, November, 
1941) 
THE Sudan Interior Mission had the joy of seeing another party of 23 adults 
sail for West Africa since the last issue of 
this paper was published. This included 
the return to the field of a Doctor desper-
ately needed; our Builder, not less needed; 
and a new Printer and his wife for the 
Niger Press where the call for help had 
become imperative. Then there were nurses 
for our Leprosariums and dispensaries. 
In addition to this, nine of the party 
were men and woman going out for the 
first time, bringing our force of new work-
ers sent out this year up to 32. But at 
the same time the Passport Office in Wash-
ington denied passports to 10 others on the 
ground that their service was not essential. 
For those responsible for this refusal we 
ask special prayer. Through the years we 
have never met such an official attitude. 
America's altitude has been for the free-
dom of the seas. 
We do not believe that the State Dept. 
has the right to grant facilities to every 
other vocation and to every class of citizens 
and then to deny to missionaries, on the 
ground that their calling is unimportant, 
the same facilities and rights of travel. 
We expect to have a score or more mis-
sionaries ready to go out this Fall and we 
desire the earnest prayers of all the friends 
of our work that the hindrances, may be 
overthrown. 
At the same time we ask our prayer war-
riors to co-operate with us in the securing 
of all the necessities of our ever expand-
ing work. 
The costs of travel have risen tremend-
ously. But we are confident that our God 
is able—and that our God will supply 
every need.—Selected by one of our Mis-
sionaries. 
166 (14) E V A N G E L I C A L V I S I T O R May 11, 1942 
OUR SUNDAY SCHOOLS 
OUR MOTTO FOR 1942: Every member of the School in his place, on time, striv-
ing toward the ideals of a 100% Sunday School. 
This Department, conducted by the General S. S. Board, appears in the first issue of each month 
All material for this Dept. should be sent to C. W. Boyer, Sec'y, 2101 Windsor Road, Dayton, o! 
A Letter of Sunday School 
Appreciation 
J. E. Gish 
I was born August 17, 1856 near May-
town, Lancaster County, Pennsylvania. My 
father Benj. Gish was a minister in the 
Brethren in Christ Church and my grand-
father was an elder in the same church. 
Father organized the first country Sunday 
School in that section of the state; there 
may have been some Sunday School in town. 
Incidentally, Father taught in both German 
and English. There was considerable objec-
tion among some members of the church re-
garding Sunday School at that time. 
I well remember the many verses I learn-
ed to obtain blue tickets. Every five tickets 
were exchanged for a red ticket. When we 
were the owners of a certain number of red 
tickets, we were entitled to a Testament. I 
remember very well how I valued this Test-
ament. I have committed many verses dur-
ing those days that, while I have forgotten 
the text, the thought has remained with me 
through all these years. 
I am a hearty believer in the Sunday 
School as a foundation of the church. It 
influences a young mind and impresses the 
youth of the beautiful things about the 
words and works of God. It does my heart 
good when I see little children march into 
their Sunday School, full of life, vigor, and 
spirit. It reminds me of the saying of 
Jesus Christ, "Of such is the Kingdom of 
Heaven." 
I love Sunday School because of its demo-
cratic spirit. We can discuss the word of 
God and get a better understanding of it 
through association. I think there are more 
practical ideas brought out of the. texts in 
our Bible classes than from the pulpit. 
There is not so much formality and we can 
frankly discuss religious matters. 
Although I am not, at the present time, 
able to attend Sunday School, I remember it 
in my prayer. Now when I have so much 
time to think, my Sunday School verses and 
doctrine give me something real and worth-
while to think about. 
Abilene, Kans. 
March 30, 1942 
A FAITHFUL SUNDAY SCHOOL 
SCHOLAR 
Here is the picture of the S. S. "scholar" 
who wrote the Easter Poem which appeared 
in the last issue of this Department. Bro. 
Gish is eighty-five years of age, and is a 
faithful member of the Abilene, Kansas, 
Sunday School. The superintendent tells us 
that every now and then the Abilene S. S. 
isi privileged to enjoy poems composed by 
Bro, Gish, and recited to the School. 
We felt that one so interested in the S. S., 
and with so active a mind, could make a 
worth-while statement as to his S. S. experi-
ence and his appraisal of its value. Bro. 
Gish kindly responded to our request for 
such a statement, and his letter appears 
herewith. In a postscript he adds that he 
is now confined to a bed of affliction, and 
that his letter "has been dictated on the bed 
of sickness and pain". 
From the letter of Bro. Gish we are im-
pressed by two things: (1) the Sunday 
School is an institution which can be enjoy-
ed by and be a blessing to both old and 
young; (2) the lessons learned and benefits 
derived from Sunday School in early days 
remain through life. 
Report of the Pennsylvania State Sunday School Convention Held 
at Air Hill Church Thanksgiving Day 
"The Lord gave us an ideal day. 
' Ere the opening hour S. S. delegates and 
workers filled the large church to capacity. 
From the opening devotion to the closing 
period the Spirit of the Lord was very rich-
ly manifested. 
Every speaker of the day was filled with 
the Spirit of God and brought forth soul 
stirring messages. 
The first topic: 
Why I go and what I learn in Sunday 
School, was very ably discussed by Eld. 
Allen Briibaker of Granville. "Why I go": 
The reason for going is because it became 
a habit, and therefore I could not get along 
without it. I need the Sunday School and 
• the Sunday School needs me. 
In the world there is a constant sagging 
of morals and an increase of crime, immor-
ality, divorces, etc. 
The Sunday School strengthens the cables 
and the moral fibers of those who attend. 
The statement of Judge Fosset of N. Y. 
Supreme Court is that out of the 400,000 
boys coming before the Court only 3 were 
Sunday School boys. 
So I go because it's the community's Sal-
vation and fortification against the forces 
of evil. "What I learn" Psa. 107:28-33. 
It gives vision, courage, and enthusiasm. 
We see the needs of others, also learn of our 
need and responsibilities. It gives courage 
to go forth in the strength of the Lord, 
battling for right. It spurs us up with 
enthusiasm to serve God and others, if the 
word properly taught has an effect on the 
scholar it brings him to the point of deci-
sion. I have also learned that a worldly 
minded worker plays havoc in the Sunday 
Scnool. Talents without spiritual strength 
are dangerous. Talents bring applause; but 
talents with the Spirit bring tears. 
Spurgeon said—A church no longer spir-
itual should be closed. This also applies to 
the Sunday School. 
A Sunday School teacher who is not spir-
itual is destruction to his class. 
The sponsoring of outings, hikes and pic-
nics is not profitable to a spiritual Sunday 
School. The Brethren. in Christ Church 
schools need more Holy Ghost power teach-
ing. We need spiritual Sunday School 
workers. 
Thanksgiving Sermon Bishop E. J. Swalm 
Phil. 4-6. 
Pressing very forcibly the spirit of 
Thanksgiving. 
Topic No. 2: 
Building the tower and counting the cost. 
Luke 14:28. Eld. Elwood Flewelling. 
In building there are many things to take 
into consideration: plans, location, labor, 
material, permits, and last but not least, the 
cost. 
What applies to the building of a house 
applies to the starting of new work. 
A new work is usually started where it's 
most convenient and most necessary. 
Before starting a new work the field 
should be carefully considered. 
Many times tent meetings are held fol-
lowed- by organizing Sunday School. The 
workers living too far away, consequently 
the work is not kept intact and the interest 
dies, and only brings reproach on the church. 
It's important that new places should be 
opened but it's more important to keep 
them going. 
It's not enough to figure on the outside 
material but the inside material which is 
more valuable. What material should, be 
used? 
But what we need are men and women who 
are filled with the Holy Spirit, carrying a 
burden and concern for the lost. With the 
modern conveniences we have and the cozy 
riding vehicles, they do not solve the prob-
lem of consecrated workers. 
In the state of Pa. we need to obtain a 
permit before we can build. 
We not only need the commission, but the 
permission of God. With Paul that was more 
than a passing fancy. 
When he would have preached in Asia the 
Holy Spirit forbade him. When he would 
have turned into Bithynia the Spirit suffer-
ed him not, at Troas he received a vision. 
He assuredly gathered that the Lord wanted 
him in Macedonia. 
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There are those who are teaching in Asia 
and Bithynia that ought to be in Macedonia. 
The cost is the most important part of the 
building. Christ speaking of himself said, 
"The Shepherd giveth his life for the 
sheep." We have those who give some time 
and means but this is not the cost in full. 
The cost in Shepherdhood will result in dis-
appointment, heartaches, discouraging prob-
lems, misunderstandings, self-denial, physi-
cal exertion, etc. 
Christ is looking for those who will pay 
the price. 
Topic No. 3. 
Modern Trends and their effects on the 
church. Eld. Harry Brubaker. 
Bro. Brubaker dwelled very forciby on 
the effect of modern trends—first a falling 
away, II Thes. 2-3. Modernism denying the 
supernatural working of God in regenera-
tion, definite answers to prayers, the revela-
tion of Divine things to the soul by the Holy 
Spirit. A form of Godliness, conforming to 
the world, worldiness, entertainments, etc. 
If activity may be called life there is 
plenty of it in many churches. 
Eld Cyrus Lutz spoke briefly on "Vitaliz-
ing the Sunday Lesson"—making the lesson 
real in our lives. 
Sr. Hock of the Chambersburg S. S. gave 
an interesting illustrated talk to the chil-
dren. 
The conference very much enjoyed the 
messages in song by the Tyson Sisters of 
the Graterford S. S. as well as the Ladies' 
quartet of the Chambersburg S. S. 
The conference closed by a report from 
the Board picturing to the conference the 
great need in the field of the Brethren in 
Christ Sunday School, both in consecrated 
workers as well as funds to open new fields, 
to which the conference very liberally re-
sponded by giving an offering of $118.00 to 
be used as the board sees the need. 
The Board also received a very apprecia-
tive offering of $41.39 from the Gratersford 
Sunday School to be used for the same pur-
pose. 
The Board is very grateful for these of-
ferings and the prayer of the Board is that 
many schools might be opened, where Christ 
is not known and many souls be won for 
His kingdom. 
—Warren H. Price, Hatfield, Pa. 
Chairman, Penna. State S. S. Board. 
(Note—The foregoing report which has just 
come to hand was a little late in reaching 
us; but we are glad to pass it on because we 
feel it contains material of worth-while in-
terest to readers of this Department.) 
Notes from the Elizabethtown 
Sunday School 
Isaiah Bashore, Cor. 
The first Teachers' and Officers' meeting 
of the year was held Thurs. eve. Jan. 8th 
at the home of the writer with all but 3 of 
the teachers and officers present. These 
meetings are held quarterly by our group 
and are very instructive. S. S. problems are 
discussed, new ideas suggested. Motto: 
"Keep the S. S. from running in a rut." 
Have we improved in punctuality? Yes, 
some, but there is still room to improve. 
Offerings for the past year amounted to 
$2,304.72. Home Missions $233.04. Foreign 
Missions $781.08. 
Sun. Feb. 8th, the Men's Quartet sang 
several selections, after the lesson period Sr. 
May Nissley gave a very instructive talk to 
the children. 
Sun. Feb. 22, we as a school appreciated 
a solo by our boy singer, David Myers, "God 
will take care of you." Sr. Breneman's class 
sang, "Lower Lights". We had an emer-
gency visit by our Cross Roads S. S. due to 
their heating system not working. Thanks, 
come again. 
Sun. Mar. 8th Bro. Charles Byers our 
evangelist gave a very interesting talk to 
the children, using as his subject: Giants. 
Sun. Mar. 15th Bro. Byers taught the S. S. 
lesson to the entire adult and intermediate 
classes of the school, we as a school did 
appreciate his simple exposition of the S. S. 
lesson. 
Sun. Mar. 22nd Sr. Lebo gave an illus-
trated talk to the children 
Sun. Mar. 29th we had a short Palm Sun-
day exercise, rendered by the Primary 
group. 
An Interesting Letter from an 
Old Subscriber 
Grand Rapids, Mich. 
Dear Brethren of the E. V. Publishing 
House: 
In reply to your inquiry as to just how 
long I have been a subscriber to the Evan-
gelical Visitor, would say that I do not know 
the exact time but it was when Mrs. J. W. 
Shisler came to our home in Caledonia, 
Michigan that I subscribed for the paper 
and I have taken it continuously since. 
Mrs. Shisler came from Watertown or 
Kitchener, Ont., and Rev. George Detwiler 
was editor of the paper at that time and 
continued for about three years afterward, 
if I remember correctly. 
Am not ouite sure about my being related 
to Eld. George Detwiler. My father's name 
was Isaac. He had a twin brother, by the 
name of Abraham; and also three other 
brothers, Joseph, Christ and Henry, also two 
sisters. My grandfather's name was John 
and he lived near Kitchener, Ont. In the 
year 1860, my father and most of the family 
came to Michigan. My grandmother was a 
Wenger and that's about all I can tell of our 
family history. 
I have enjoyed the paper throughout the 
years and am glad to send you a snapshot 
of myself and my grandson, Robert Estie of 
Kalamazoo. 
I was born on a farm thirty miles north 
of Toronto in 1862. When we first moved 
to Michigan, the country was practically a 
wilderness. There were ten in my father's 
family and we had a hard time making ends 
meet. Nevertheless, we managed to get 
along. At the age of ten I began to work 
out at six dollars a month, in summer and 
then went to school in the winter until I was 
thirteen. A little later I went into the 
North Woods and worked there but when 
twenty years of age I was married, and in 
1888, bought a small farm; also got into the 
threshing business. In 1903, I sold out every-
thing and moved to Grand Rapids to engage 
"in the building business, which I continued 
until the depression came. 
Throughout all of my life, I have been 
conscious of mv Heavenly Father's guidance 
and I am happy to send this word of greet-
ing and this testimony of my personal faith 
in the Lord Jesus Christ, who became my 
Saviour in my teens. In my boyhood days, 
the Bible was one of our school books and it 
was a great blessing to me. I love to read 
the testimonies of the saints of God and beg 
an interest in your prayers. 
God bless you all. 
J. W. Detwiler. 
Civilian Public Service Notes 
(Continued from page 157) 
saying: "You have said much about the 
peace principle and about the teachings of 
Christ on nonresistance. Here is a great 
opportunity to prove also that you mean 
what you have said. Here is a definite field 
of action. Now you can demonstrate as 
never before that this principle is of great 
worth. You have taught for a long time. 
Now there is a great opportunity not only to 
teach but also to act. And by that action 
to teach perhaps as never before." 
I believe there is no doubt in the mind of 
any of us but that we as churches are re-
sponsible for perpetuating a doctrine from 
which have come these camps, which the 
government has generously given us. It is 
perfectly clear then, that we have received 
a definite responsibility from the teaching 
of this doctrine. We have taught our youth 
that good will, love and humanitarianism, 
yes even suffering, is the Christ way to life. 
We have created the conscientious objector. 
Now we must give him our loyal support. 
To stop now would be to break faith with 
our own selves. It would mean that we 
were breaking with the past tradition that 
has been so nobly given us at such tremend-
ous sacrifices. We dare do no less than as-
sume the responsibilities thrown upon us by 
the teaching of the doctrine of nonresist-
ance. One of these responsibilities lies in 
the direction of our Civilian Public Service 
Camps. 
If we have a definite responsibility toward 
our Civilian Public Service Camps, what is 
i t? Naturally, we think at once of financial 
support. That is a definite responsibility. 
Every great venture of faith must have its 
financial program, so it is with the camps. 
I believe it was providential that we were 
brought to the place where we have under-
taken to finance this program ourselves. The 
fact that we were willing to pay for our 
camps has helped wonderfully in getting 
them established. It has made a deep im-
pression upon every community where 
camps have been set up, that here were peo-
ple who were willing to pay cold cash for 
what they believed. It has helped to estab-
ish the sincerity, not only of the boys who 
came there as campers, but of the church. 
People have been amazed that a church or 
group of churches was willing to undertake 
a program of such magnitude in addition to 
all the other fields in which churches are 
active. 
We have launched out in this program 
now. We have made a good beginning. It 
would indeed be a tragedy if now we would 
fail in our financial rsponsibility. As yet 
the financial burden is not so great that we 
cannot carry it. We can. If we stop now 
the world might well ask whether we had 
been sincere in the first place. To fail in 
our financial responsibility would mean that 
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we would lose at least to some extent the 
testimony we have given so far. Would we 
not thereby say that this program costs too 
much ? Once we say that, we also say that 
it was not worth too much right from the 
beginning. 
I am struck by the fact that this par-
ticular tenet of our faith has cost our peo-
ple money also in other days. Our fore-
fathers sacrificed their prosperous farms 
and homes for the sake of religious freedom. 
Their migrations from one country to an-
other were always costly in terms of money 
as well as in many other ways. They did 
not count the cost as being too great. When 
a similar program to our own was set up in 
Russia, the Mennonites raised large sums of 
money for this work. Even in this country 
they have repeatedly contributed money so 
that in various ways their right to claim ex-
emption from military service might be 
honored. •» 
By strong financial support of the camps 
we will say that we honor what our fore-
fathers have done. We will say that we be-
lieve that this program is worthwhile. We 
will say that we believe this way of life, a 
way of peace and good will toward our fel-
low man. 
The church also has the responsibility of 
lending these camps moral support. That is 
such a general statement that I shall try to 
clarify what I mean. At present, the Selec-
tive Service Act of 1940 does not require 
many of us to leave our daily task. It has 
not called many of us away from our daily 
pursuit. We are permitted to continue our 
farming and other economic enterprises 
which we have undertaken. It has called to 
service only men of certain age limits, and 
physical qualifications. These boys the 
world sees as conscientious objectors. We, 
even though we are members of one of the 
historic peace churches can act and some--
times even conduct ourselves as though we 
are not conscientious objectors. We are not 
confined to service in cnmp. There, we feel, 
we have the privilege of doing as we please.1 
This is hardly right. We are conscientious.' 
objectors as much as the boys who are in 
camp. The only difference is fHat we are at 
home and they are in camp. W? should 
come to regard these boys in camp as our 
representatives. They are not in camp as 
individuals alone. They are there as a part 
of the church. They are there as a part of 
the body to which we belong. As church 
members, we should keen in contact with 
them. We should regard them as being a 
part of the church as much as thouerh they 
were in our midst. Let us encourage them. 
Let us send them information about the 
church. Let us pray for them. These voung 
men would welcome such wholehearted sup-
port. Sometimes they feel alone and lonely. 
How a word from someone in the church 
would encourage them. Some of these men 
stand alone. Their church or denomination 
does not support them. We have a definite 
responsibility to such men in our camps also. 
Some of their friends have left them because 
of their particular position. They need the 
friendliness and kindness of those who are 
in the churches. I know of no finer service 
than to encourage such an assignee. Let IT* 
be generous with our kindness and friendli-
ness. 
There are those times in camp life when a 
boy comes to feel that perhaps this whole 
program and his stay in camp in particular, 
is perhaps of little conseouence. He loses 
the significance of the whole enterprise by 
being so closelv tied in with it that he can-
not see it in its far-reaching significance. 
How helpful it would be to that bov to have 
someone come and interpret the whole pro-
gram anew, to point out its values, to ex-
plain the implications of the position he has 
taken. 
That man does not live by bread alone is 
particularly true in the camps. There must 
be words that proceed out of the mouth of 
God. We must have a concern about the 
spiritual welfare of these men. Our admin-
istration has taken particular care to have 
leaders in every camp, who are spiritually 
minded. There is, however, some work which 
the church can do. It can release its own 
minister to visit the camp. It can send a 
group of young people with a special mes-
sage or worship program. We can all pray 
without ceasing. We should realize that this 
is not only a place where men go when they 
are called for service. We should realize 
that here is a place to build men for God. I 
have the faith that a good number of the 
leaders of the church of tomorrow will come 
from the Civilian Public Service Camps. 
The church has here a great opportunity to 
call men to a close walk with God so that 
they may become tools in His hand. 
The church also has the responsibility of 
interpreting these camps to the public. 
Never before have we had such a splendid 
opportunity to make known our belief in 
non-violence. Not only has the government 
given us recognition as conscientious objec-
tors, but it has given us publicity by that 
recognition. People who had never before 
heard of conscientious objectors now know 
that there are those who will not participate 
in war. But too often they do not know 
why we object to war. They think we are 
afraid to fight. We merely want to save our 
own lives. The public needs to know why 
we object to war. Too many people do not 
know. Too many only know that we object 
to war. There are still many strange inter-
pretations of a conscientious objector. 
Two boys were playing in the street in a 
town near which one of our Civilian Public 
Service Camps was located. They were 
playing a game of war. Said one of the 
boys, "You can't shoot me. I'm a C. 0." 
We need to interpret the whole camp pro-
gram to the public. 
The church has the responsibility to as-
sume the financial burden of maintaining 
these camps. It has the responsibility of 
lending its moral support to this program. 
It must interpret what we are trying to do 
by these camps. But there is also the chal-
lenge which faces both the church and the 
camps of continuing in the development of a 
technique of nonviolence. We need to work 
out the details of this way of life. This is 
the task of both church and camp. Mav the 
Prince of Peace guide us in this difficult 
task. 
Rural African Youth 
(Continued from page 165) 
was married to an active native evange-
list. 
"Work is still going on well. With 
many children in schools. (Her husband 
has charge of many out schools.) in such 
a task there are of course some difficulties, 
but trusting in Him we hope to surmount 
these difficulties." 
Another student. 
"I t is now over a year since I left Ma-
topo Mission. All this time my mind has 
been at Matopo. When I think of the days 
I spent at Matopo I always say "How 
grand those days were". I do not only like 
Matopo, I love it." 
From a boy who has just finished his 
course here and now has a very responsible 
' job at another Mission Station. 
"I would like to let you know Mfundisi 
that I will be coming to Matopo on Satur-
day, January 31, in the afternoon. I will 
attend all services on Sunday and on Mon-
day I will see the school. On Tues. I will 
pass to Mtshabezi as I want to see it too. 
I will return to Matopo on Wednesday and 
proceed to Bulawayo on Thursday. That is 
how my journey will be Mfundisi. 
Please remember me to Amakosikasi, 
Amakosazana, Umfundisi, teachers, boys 
and girls. Tell them I am "Ready for serv-
ice lowly or great, ready to do His will." 
That song is always in my heart. I thank 
Nkosikazi who taught it to me. May the 
Lord bless us all". 
From Another Missionary 
"I should like to say how satisfied we 
are with ———. You have made a real 
good job of her, not only as teacher but in 
her Christianity. She is so willing and so 
ready to help, and so decided in her con-
victions. It is a great thing for us to have 
a place where we can send our girls and 
have confidence that soul welfare is put 
above all else. May the Lord bless you in 
this work and give you all much encour-
agement in it." 
A Word Of Thanks 
We do want to thank you all for your 
most valued help in days gone past. The 
work could not have gone forward without 
your assistance. Above all we thank God 
and you for your prayers to the throne of 
Grace. God has heard your cries and peti-
tions and has answered in the saving of 
souls, in the sanctifying of believers, and 
in the awakening of interest on the part of 
those still "sitting in darkness". 
May the dear Lord bless you all abun-
dantly. 
Yours for Souls, 
Charles and Mary Eshelman. 
To Those Who Are In Charge 
Dear Fellow Minister in the Lord: 
These pages are sent to you for the pur-
pose of giving you first hand information 
of what is taking place at your Matopo 
Mission Station. We have written this es-
pecially for your young folk who are so 
interested in Missions, as can be easily 
seen by their help in the past. Will you 
please give it to the young people, with 
our love and prayers for them. 
We trust God will bless you each one in 
your work among our dear ones at home. 
We read with interest your activities in 
the homeland. How wonderful to be work-
ers together in God's vineyard. 
In Christian Love, 
Charles and Mary Eshelman 
1 « » » t 
Lord, I have loved the habitation of thy 
house, and the place where thine honour 
dwelled. Psa. 26:8. 
